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The fight Honourable the 
Lady WRHARTON. 


a eee ole ie ro d non otote 


HEN I firſt began to make my 
Court to the Muſes, I foreſaw 
not the Advantage they now pro- 
cure me ; little dreaming I ſhould 
ever have been ſo preſumptuous 
as to dedicate to your Ladyſhip 
what learned while I was engaged in their Ser- 
Vice. | | 

I queſtion not in the leaſt, Madam, but that 
the Step they inſpire me to take will ſomewhat 
Wſurprize your Ladyſhip ; and I am apprehenfive 
that my Temerity will be condemned : But 
thoſe fair Nymphs, of whoſe Friendſhip you 
have ſo confiderable a Share, and with whom 
you maintain ſo ſtrict a Correſpondence, will 
intercede in my Behalf: ' Your Ladyſhip will 

Vol. IV. +> Bd not 
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not refuſe them their Requeſt, if you take in | 


to Conſideration the Spirit with which Jam 


animated: I never made a Trophy of my 
Performances; and if I now permit them to 
Idar, it is purely to expreſs the zealous Reſpedt 
{| [I bear your Ladyſhip. „„ 1 
| You, Madam, and only you, could have in- 
duced me to prevail upon myſelf to ſuffer 
them to behold the Light: But it is not in 
my Power to reſiſt the Impulſes I feel to re- 
move them from their obſcure Retirement, 


and to lay them at your Ladyſhip's Feet. 


I intreat you, Madam, to vouchſafe them 
your Protection: I have ſtritly injoined them | 
not to be troubleſome, or importunate, but to i 
lay hold only on your intirely vacant Mo- 
ments, to endeavour to amuſe you. I with, | 
Madam, they may fucceed in that Attempt, | 
and may be able to convince you of the Sub- 
miſſion and profound Veneration with which 


I really am, 


Madam, | 8 1 


— 


Your Honour's moſt 
| Paris, 1632. - humble and moſt 


devoted Servant, 


DE BAUGE. 
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LETTER I. 


H- 
m 


To the Adorable Pris. 


am very ſenſible, Madam, that I am unwor- 
thy the Honour of receiving Letters from 
pour fair Hands; but I am, likewiſe, very fer- 
I ſible, that I deſerve your giving your ſelf-that 
Trouble better than any one breathing. 
Alas! did you but know the Condition to which 
your Abſence reduces me, you conld not pof- 
fibly be ſo unjuſt as to refuſe me ſome Conſola- 
tion. | 


© A penetrating Melancholy, which is in» 
ceſſantly preying upon my Vitals, oppreſſes 

and overwhelms my Spirits with Sorrow, 
© Torment, and Deſpair, Remote and abſent, 
© in this fatal Solitude, from the Iluminati- 
ons of thoſe dear enchanting Eyes, I rave, 
| moan, I complain, without the Alleviati- 
on of a Moment's Serenity of Mind. If 
your Name is mention'd, the Blood fluſhes 
in my Face, my Cheeks glow, I figh, and 
| only breath and exiſt to employ my intire 
Thoughts on you, and you alone. Ah! If 
theſe Paſſions are not the Effects of Cupid's 
Shaft, Alas! Phzllis, what are they? what 
other Deity can inſpire them!? | 
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I cannot be poſitive whether or no, ſince theſe i 


Tyrants have taken Poſſeſſion of 2 
you have made any Obſervation how it is agi- 
tated: But certain it is, that what I feel for 


— is ſo exceſſively tender, that I can never 


elieve my Eyes have been mute. 


* Ah! Phillis ; a thooked Times have I at- | f 


tempted to diſcover to you the Victory you 


me. Alas! my Phillis : How can you 


dit to my Sighs, my Tears, my Anguiſh, 


and that my Heart wants not Senſibility; 
and then, my Charmer, you will be ſatisfy'd 
that it is humanly impoſſible for me not to 
be your Adorer.” | 


„ Ma K a a ': a a a0 = «a 


amination at all, I beſeech you. I had much 
rather you ſhould attribute my Emotions and 
Agitations to mere Eſteem, and nothing elſe, 
I am happy in a large Share of yours, and you 
have promiſed me its Continuance: That is 
ſufficient for me at preſent. 

* Heaven, perhaps, moved at my Sufferings, 
may put an end to the Torment which de- 
pteſſes me: For Eſteem, readily enough im- 

| | proves 
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have gained, and my Inability to defend my- 
ſelf againſt your unequal Power: You (till WM 
either could not or would not underſtand 


doubt your Conqueſt ? If you give no Cre- 


ſure your own reſiſtleſs Charms ought not 
to be miſtruſted ! They are too powerful not th 
to convince you of my Defeat. Do but ex- 
amine them a little. Take but a tranſient } 
View of them. Conſider that I have Eyes, 


But, ſuppoſe, if when you are convinced of 
your Conqueſt, my Paſſion ſhould be diſplea- 
ſing to you: What, alas! would then become | 
of me! No, no, Madam ; make no ſuch Ex- | 
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proves into a Varmtb; and that, in leſs 
&, MS than a Day's Time may boil up to dowantighte 
i- Love. " 4 2 ho 
or C 1 222 
SLE SSR So £2 2 


LE TTER Il. 


5 To the Same. 

1 N the hot Seaſon of the Year, Madam, as you 

nd know the uſual Time for taking a Walk is to- 

du Vards the Evening. Not long ſince, after a ſlight 

e- Popper, I directed my Steps to a ſmall Grove; 
h, here, in the cool Shade, to enjoy the Sweets 


of the freſh Air and Solitude. I thought of no- 

hing in the World leſs than of Sighing or 
Complaints; nay, I felt a certain pleaſing Joy 
and Tranquillity of Spirit which I fancied no- 


es, thing could have interrupted ; when, behind 
y ; me, | heard ſtifled Moans, Sighs and Sobs as of 
da Perſon in the laſt Extremity. I immediate» 


ly turned my Head towards the Place from 
whence thoſe plaintive Murmurs came; but! 


of leave you to judge of the Surprize 1 was in, 
-2- when | beheld that the Perſon who made thoſe 
ne Complaints was my own Counter-part, my ſe- 
x- Wt cond ſelf. In Effet, he was a middle- ſiz'd 
ch Man, plump enough, his Eyes tender and lan- 
nd guiſhing, an innocent Simplicity in his Coun» 
ſe, tenance, and to cut ſhort, another my very in- 


dividual ſelf. You may well ſuppoſe my Aſto- 
nifhment was ſcarce expreſſible, to find my ſelf 
become two ; but it ſurpaſſed all Conception 


when this other my ſelf, my Duplicate, accoſted 
je- me in theſe Terms, 15 | 
m- 00 
ves «Iam 


8 Lett ers to Lady Wharton, bc. 


I am thy Genius, Thir/is : I love: I cauſe 
© thy Unhappineſs. Alas! my rigorous, cruel. 
© Deſtiny condemns me to languiſh under an 
« endleſs Torture. I inconſiderately engage all 
< the flouriſhing Part of thy Days as a Sacrifice 
to the Tyranny of the difdainful Urazia ; nor 
© will thy Suffering ever arrive at a Period!“ 
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How! cried I, Signior Genius: Do you, in- 
terfere in engaging me without either my Know- 
ledge or Conſent? Without my having any 
ſuch Deſign ? I do not find => ſelf in the leaſt 
difpoſed to Sigh, or to be in Love. For your 
own part, you may do juſt as you pleaſe your 
ſelf ; but for me I will abſolutely have nothin 
to ſay to Love.—() ! replied he; it is too late 
for thee to think of reſiſting: Thy Buſineſs is 
done; and the little Deity already triumphs o- 
ver thy Liberty. Let me know, faid I, what 

Progreſs you have made. Is the Nymph ac- 
quainted with your Paſſion? Have you con- 
ſeſſed it? Hi 


Alas! ſaid he; I dare not own I love 
© her. My Paſſion has no Witneſs butmyſelf: 
© And 1 the Extremity of my 
« Flame, the Awe and Reſpect I have for her 
« ſtifle my making the Diſcovery. Long have 
© I langurſhed,. and my Sufferings are ſtill with- 
* out Intermifſion ; and yet I never once have 
had Reſolntion enough to diſcloſe the Vio- 
© lence of my Anguiſh. Miſchievous Deity ! 
© Under a Veil of Friendſhip ſo treacherouſly 
© to ſurprize me, and. to kindle ſo fierce a 
Flame in my Heart, that renders me a real 
Object of Compaſſion! Alas! Alas! 1 
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And what Hopes, ſaid I, do you conceive 
from this Diſcretion of yours, this awful Me- 
hod of Proceeding ? What think you will be 
he End of this reſpeQful Silence, which, in 
all Probability; may deprive us of our Reaſon 
if purſued ? Come, come; I am not of this 
baſhful, ridiculous, and timorous Diſpoſition : 
I'll go this very Moment and diſcover our Paſ- 
fion to the Perſon who inſpires it. No, no; 
anſwered he, thou muſt not be ſo precipitate. 
Thou art not acquainted with the Temper of 


7. the Charmer. We muſt hazard nothing, but 
ur wait with Patience till it appears what Time 
r may bring about. Well then, ſaid J, tell me 
** how it was, that this Beauty who captivates 
5 you triumphed over your former Indifferency. + 
be When firſt I ſaw her, replied he, I found 
at ber a Complication of enchanting Beauties 


and PerfeQions, and readily judged that her 
Eyes muſt needs captivate all her Beholders. 
+ But being related to us, I thought I had no- 
thing to apprehend, Conſanguinity making 
* me Proof againſt her all conquering Charms. 
However, thoſe firſt Emotions took ſuch 
© Root, that I could not be eaſy without ſee- 
2d * ing her every Day, and I found my Heart 
full of Affection and Tendernets ; but I could 


hy * not, for a while, by any Means comprehend 
* that my Ailment was Love. EL 
: Ah! falſe Genius, cried I, thou haſt betrayed 


thy ſelf : Thou haſt no Relation named Ura- 
L nia Nor is any one worthy of thy Paſſion 
1 except the lovely Caliſta. | 


Alas! 


to 


mt 
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Alas! returned he, that is but too true. 
© Calita it is whom I adore. lt is Cal: 
© alone who has found the Secret of inſla-l 
* ving my Faculties, Duty, Reſpe& in vain 
© attempt to make Reſiſtance; I can no longer 
* conceal the fierce though flattering Fire that 
* conſames me! 3 


a 
my 


n 


& 
* 


Ah! Wretch, interrupted I; is it poſſible 
that thou canſt be ſo ſtupidly inconſiderate, a 
to engage thy ſelf in the Service of a Perſon, 


from whom thou neither canſt nor oughteſt to 


= 


b 
1 
_ 
1 
be 
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hope for any Return ? 4 
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© Not hope? cried he: Yes, yes; I am all 
© Hope. I pretend to puſh to the utmoſt this 
6 inflexible Nymph's Indifferency. Ves; I pre- 4 
© tend, that her art, acknowledging my Love 
« ſhall one Day ſay ; Thirſis, alas ! did love r 
© me, indeed; his Soul was but too ſuſceptible WW | 
of Cupid's Influence. Poor, hapleſs Swain! i; 
alas! my Inhumanity has brought him to his 

© Grave!” | by; 3 


What, ſaid I: Am] then to dye? Ah! my 
dear Genius; let us ceaſe fixing our Love up- 
on this dangerous Nymph, whoſe Beauties car- 
ry with them Conſequences ſo fatal ! 


＋ 


1 


OA 


Inglorious Daſtard ! cried my other ſelf: 
* You a Lover ! What ; does thy Heart recoil 
© at a Deſtiny ſo glorious ! Does the Thought 
* of Death, nay, the dying in ſo glorious. a 
* Cauſe, ſink thy Spirits, and occaſion thoſe me- 
_ © Iancholy Looks! When it ſhall reach Caliſta's 
Ear, that thou didſt expire for her * 
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ſhe ſhall hear of thy long rerſeycrance and 
Fidelity, ſhe cannot poſſibly be ſo cruel s 4 
refuſe thee ſome of her precious T cars. No; 
Compaſſion and Remorſe will get the upper 
Hand of her Haughtineſs and Diſdain, and 
will procure thee a Corner in her Heart, 
and there ſo deeply ingrave thy Sufferings, 
that, even without thinking ſhe does thee any 
Favour beyond thy Deſerts, Caliſta will ac- 
knowledge thee for her faithful Vaſſal and 
Adorer. Liſten, therefore, to what Love, 
animated by Glory, dictates to thee, by my 
Voice: Thy Death will aſſure thee of the 
Victory; and Caliſta will infallibly retain in 
her Breaſt the Remembrance of thy Love to 
her, even to the lateſt Moment of her Life. 
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== $o ſaid, ſo done, Madam. I am contented 
== dyc, provided, after my Deceaſe, you for e- 
r chcriſh me in your Memory. But I'll have 
Promiſe of it under your own Hand wri- 
ng ; for, without that Security, my Life is 
ecious enough for me to preſerve it, were it 
ly for the ſake of now and then having the 


leaſure of aſſuring you, that 


I am, &c. 


Paſs 
JI 


—_— 


* 
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LETTER III. 
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To PHiLLI1S. 3 


Ry 
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1 imagined, Madam, to have been favoured 
with a Letter, as ſoon as I had acquainted 
you how to direct. Nevertheleſs, though it is 
now very near a Month ſince I left Paris, you 
have, all this while, taken juſt as much Care 
to let me hear any News of you, as if you ne- 
ver had the leaſt Spark of Fellow-feeling for 
your humble Servant. 1 


What! Phillis; how comes this to paſs? 
Has a few Days Abſence effaced my Image 
| © from your Heart? What, is all your Love 
© degenerated into a deteſtable Silence? Ah! 
© Phillis ; I flattered my ſelf with a quite dif- 
6 ferent Treatment !* #5 I 


Pardon me, Madam, if I boaſt of Favours 
I never received at your Hands. My Confuſi-f 
on of Mind muſt plead for this Indiſcretion. | 


No, Pillis, the Truth is, you never actu- 
© ally told me you bore me any particular Af- 
fection: But a Lover is too penetrating not 
to perceive the Progreſs he makes in the good 
© Graces of his Miſtreſs. Without being ſhock- 
© ed, or expreſſing any Diſpleaſure, you beheld 
my growing Flame: I daily expoſed it to your 
© View: You accepted all the little Services J 


* was ſo afliduous in tendering you; and your 
| 1 
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dear, brilliant Eyes, at the ſame Time while 
you feign'd not to underſtand me, were con- 
tinually telling me, the Heart underſtands; 
that's enough. 


Lo 1 1 
2 
3 
* 


Look ye, Madam; I am not very much out 
2 my Conjecture ; nor aml, Heaven be prai- 
d, a Novice in the Art of Love. The Con- 
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diſcovered my Paſſion; your pretty manner 
turning into Raillery my ferious and fervent 
oteſtations, and in a Word, every Thing, 
or whole Method of Proceeding, aſſur'd me 


are was not indifferent to you. But, alas! what 
wy the better for all this now? I am more 


retched than if I had remain'd ignorant of my 
appineſs ! You forget me! Traytor-like, you 


— MEfipate all my Hopes, and overwhelm me with 
52 nguiſh, Confuſion, and Deſpair ! Return to 
age pur former ſelf, I beſeech you, — And con- 
WW ſider, that a Heart which finds it ſelf lighted 


and neglected may become inconſtant : You 
change; it is very probable I may do the ve- 
ry ſame. Adieu: Confider, I ſay; reflect. 


eee 


LETTER IV. 


Qu- | 
Af- "> 

not To Mademoiſelle * X X. 

ood | a 

ck. Y Unhappineſs, Madam, is very great, to 


find my ſelf negleQed by my beſt Friends, 


— d not to hear a Syllable from them ; I who 
ho inceſſantly thinking and dreaming of them — 


Ver. IV. 


A pro- 


rn, the dear Embarraſment you was in when 


14 Letters to Lady Wharton, Ce. 
A propos: Now I talk of dreaming, I had ia 
very agreeable one, three or four Night 

gy 1 I 

Methought I was in a vaſt marſhy Place, er 


7 


treamly green and pleaſant, all over embelliſhed 
with Nature's rareſt Beauties. The ſolid earthy 
Part of it was moſt delightfully covered with 
ſtately Trees, which compoſed a thouſani 
beautiful Bowers, under whoſe Shade the little 
winged Choiriſters flock'd, to ſeek a delicious 
Retreat from the ſcorching Beams of the Me 
ridian Sun, and mixing their various Notes in 
Concert made the moſt admirable Harmony im 
ginable. One among that muſical Troop, tha 
had the Faculty of Singing in an articulat 
Voice, between whiles interrupted this Sym 
phony, and chanted out a Stanza, in Words 1 
this Purport. E 3 

Let us taſte, ſucceſſively, 

* In this delightful Abode; 
| The Pleaſures of Life: 

© Let us baniſh Sighs and Sorrow; 

Let us gratify our amorous Deſires; 

© The God of Love invites us.“ 
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If I was ſurprized at this unuſual Melody, 
had far greater Reaſon to be aſtoniſhed at my 
Approaching the Bottom of the Alley when 
I was walking. It terminated in a ſtatel/ Go! 
Summer-Houſe, inriched with Feſtoons aud 
Cyphers. Over the Gate was this Inſcripy 


THE TEMPLE OF Lo v tW<: 
.] drev 
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ſighuf I drew back. out of Reſpect, when a Voice 
? AEnnanded me to enter: Theſe were the 
RV ords it uttered, 


7 


Advance, and make an Offering of thy 
Heart : 

To the Deity who alone has a Right to 
claim it: 

Think not of attempting the leaſt Reſiſtance; 

For he is a moſt formidable Conqueror, 

And has it in his Power to reduce thee to 
AA. . | | | 


am naturally afraid of Fire, and theſe ter- 
ile Menaces ſer me a trembling. LI went 
n, and was quite amazed at the Magnificence 
F the Place. I could not help wondering at 
he Puiſſance of that God, who compels both 
de Heavens and the Earth to ſubmit to his 
Laws. I ſmiled within my ſeif to think on 
he Follies he made Fapiter commit to com- 
piſs the Enjoyment of his Miſtreſſes. 1 laugh- - 

2d at Hercules for preferring Omphale's Coif 
and Diſtaff to his Club and Lyon's Skin: And 
with Momus, I could freely have ſneered and 
bantered poor Vulcan, who, in View of all the 
Divinities of Heaven, expoſed the Indignity 
done him by his incontinent Help-mate. But 
i was not Maſter enough of my ſelf to diſ- 
3 my Aſtoniſhment, when I beheld this very 
eity holding you by one of your Hands, while 
Hymen joined the other with that of a certain 
Gentleman of your Acquaintance, By Miſ- 
fortune, I had none near to inquire of; ſo 
G 2 that- 
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A propos: Now I talk of dreaming, I had \ 
very agreeable one, three or four Night I 


ago. | 


Methought I was in a vaſt marſhy Place, ex- q 
treamly green and pleaſant, all over embelliſhed 
with Nature's rareſt Beauties. The ſolid earthy 


Part of it was moſt delightfully covered with 
ſtately Trees, which compoſed a thouſand 
beautiful Bowers, under whoſe Shade the little 
winged Choiriſters flock'd, to ſeek a deliciou 
Retreat from the ſcorching Beams of the Me 
tidian Sun, and mixing their various Notes in 
Concert made the moſt admirable Harmony im 
ginable. One among that muſical Troop, that 
had the Faculty of Singing in an articulate 
Voice, between whiles interrupted this Sym 
oy. and chanted out a Stanza, in Words toll 
this Purport. | a 

Let us taſte, ſucceſſively, 

In this delightful Abode; 
The Pleaſures of Life: 

Loet us baniſh Sighs and Sorrow; - 

Let us gratify our amorous Deſires; 

© The God of Love invites us.” 


If I was ſurprized at this unuſual Melody, | 
had far greater Reaſon to be aſtoniſhed at m 
Approaching the Bottom of the Alley where 
I was walking. It terminated in a ſtatel 
Summer-Houſe, inriched with Feſtoons aud 
Cyphers. Over the Gate was this Inſcrip 
tion. - 


.I drev 
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wm drew back out of Reſpect, when a Voice 
ommanded me to enter: Theſe were the 
ex- AV ords it uttered. | 
ſhed 2 ny | 

rthy e Advance, and make an Offering of thy 
vith Heart m7 
and To the Deity who alone has a Right to 
_ 3 claim it: | | 

Me. T bink not of attempting the leaſt Reſiſtance ; 
s i For he is a moſt formidable Conqueror, 
m. And has it in his Power to reduce thee to 
tha Aſhes. ? | 
late 

[lO ! am naturally afraid of Fire, and theſe ter- 


idle Menaces ſer me a trembling. L went 
n, and was quite amazed at the Magnificence 
f the Place. I could not help wondering at 
he Puiſſance of that God, who compels both 
the Heavens and the Earth to ſubmit to his 
Laws. I ſmiled within my ſeif to think on 
the Follies he made Jupiter commit to com- 


ed at Hercules for preferring Omphale's Coif 
and Diſtaff to his Club and Lyon's Skin: And 
with Momus, I could freely have ſneered and 
bantered poor Vulcan, who, in View of all the 
Divinities of Heaven, expoſed the Indignity 
done him by his incontinent Help-mate, But 
{ was not Maſter enough of my ſelf to dif 
om my Aſtoniſhment, when I beheld this very 
eity holding you by one of your Hands, while 
Hymen joined the other with that of a certain 
Gentleman of your Acquaintance, By Miſ- 
fortune, I had none near to inquire of; ſo 
| G 2 | that- 


j 


paſs the Enjoyment of his Miſtreſſes. 1 laugh- . 
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that was all I learned for the preſent. True; 
it was not long before my Curioſity was com» 
pleatly ſatisfied. A ſurprizing Harmony cauſed 
me to go out of the 1 emple, and drew me to 
the Place from whence it proceeded, Twelve 


Tritons were walking on a Sort of little Sea, 
and from Time to Time one beheld Water-i 
Spouts Which pierced the very Clouds. A moſt 
agreeable Murmur. joined with the Muſick of 
Flutes and Hautboys, on which the Triton, 
played with admirable judgment. Art their 
Head I faw P—— ſounding his Baſſoon. 1 


wondered at the Rencounter, and asked him 


the Reaſon of that Metatnorphoſis, and how Wl 
from a Demi-Man it came about that 1 found 
him converted into a Demi-God ? His Anſwer ? 


was, That the Nymph: Amari/lis had wrought 
that Change, and that they. were now cele- 
brating her Nuptials with the God of the 
Marſh. I intreated him to inform me where 
and who that Nymph was. He told me, ſhe 
was. approaching with her whole Retinne. 
Theſe Words were ſcarce utitcred, when | 
beheld appear twelve moſt beautiful Nayades, 
playing on Lutes, Citterns, and other Inſtru- 
ments. The Concert they made was incom- 


parable, and worthy the Solemnity of the Oc- | 


calion. At certain Pauſes and Intervals, one 
of thoſe Nymphs. ſang the following Stan: 
2AS. : | 


I. Auſpict 


5 ͤ Sie oe r 


a 


de LS 


= 
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e; ö | 5 Auſpicious Day! 
. MAR TILL IS, the charming Nymph, 
= | : ceaſes to be a Rebel: 
9 ; Her Heart is no longer untraQable ; nor is ſhe. 
2 longer cruel ; 
RF She at length ſurrenders to the Will of the. 
dil invincible God. 
ot | Auſpicious Day! 
1 Let us look with eden on a Nymph 
m ſo prudent, ſo beautiſul; 
With Emulation let us croud to pay her our 
1d Reſpects; 
== Let us expreſs our Zeal by the Exceſs of our 
7 Aſſiduity, 
he - And let us cauſe the Echoes all. around. to 
re. repeat, 
he | N Auſpicious Day! 
le. | HI. 
Her Adorer ſhall be ever faithful to her: 
th © The innocent Pleaſures to which Bove in. 


vites them, 
Shall never meet with any inauſpicious Inter- 
ruption : 
The never-dying Series of their Felicity 
Shall perpetually farniſh them with freſh De- 
lights, | 
And, raviſh'd with the Sweetieth of their 
Deſtiny, they will be ever chanting, 
Auſpicions Day! 
'c N 6 IV. May 


__ 
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Iv. | 


f © May the 1 of theit tender Union 

be to us as a Model; | 

© Let us love; let us deteſt all e 
Evaſions: 

c But rather let us encourage a mutual F lame, 

« And, in this delightful Retirement, let us in- 

ceſſantly t 2 

| Auſpicious Day? | 


PEV . 2 
. By 2 r 4 LL 


er this, I ſaw appear a magnificent Cha. 

riot. I cannot direQly tell you what Materi- 
als it was made of; but it ſeemed to me of 2 
clear tranſparent blue, inriched with Feſtoons, Pc! 
and Cyphers of Gold. It was drawn by fir 
ſtately Sea-Horſes, guided by fix Cxpids, who 
rode on them as Poſtilions. "Theſs e were in 
Fetters, and the beautiful Lucretia, who ſate n! 
in the Chariot, held in her Hand, as Reins, 
the Extremities of the Chains of thoſe little 
Captives. Meſdemoiſelles were diſeom -N wh 
ſing with a Troop of. Water Deities, their Ad- Bu 
anirers. _ FOU 
Laſt of all came in View the Nymph Am: Ex 
rillis, ſeated on a little Throne, accompanied | 
with the happy Bridegroom, who triumphed ſelf 
over her Inſenſibility. But imagine within your 1 
ſelf, Madam, how great my Tranſport muſt and 
be, when 1 found this celebrated Nymph to u 
be no other than your own individual ſelf ! 1 Wy» « 
could not poſſibly contain my Satisfaction; dut not 
cried out aloud, Pla 
% Auſpicious Day! „ Por 

1] knew 


* 
27 
— 


— 
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l knew not who this fortunate Spouſe of 
ours was; but, methought he was of a very: 
Wd vantageous Stature, a noble Mein, a ſpright= 
Look, and, more particularly,” his Aſpe& 
enoted him a molt. ſormidable Champion in 
ove Affairs. fx 4 e * $03 143 J 
= You had, 1288 the Goodneſs. to give 
ders, that I ſhould be invited to your Nup- 
als; when immediately a ſwinging Cupid laid 
old on me, took me up, and placed me in: 
he Chariot, by the lovely Lacretia. That 
eauty was then ſo charitable as to releaſe the 
ile captive Cupids, and then, loading me with 
Wheir Fetters, ſhe committed me to the Cuſto- 
vy of her Charms, thoſe terrible, remorſeleſt 
WW aylors, who would rather, a thouſand Times, 
Huffer a poor Priſoner; to periſh in Bondage, than 
Permit him to make his Eſcape. I was ſome- 


fix hat aſtoniſhed at the Reception I met with: 
ho ut reflecting on the Glory of ſuffering for ſo 
in oble a Cauſe, J made to her a Sacrifice of all 
ate ny Reſiſtance, and embraced with Pleaſure the 
ns, 'okens of my Captivity. 


I am not able to give. you.. any Account of 
what was tranſacted in the. Empire of Love: 
But, for my own part, I was never. ſo. amo» 
rouſly diſpos'd in my whole Life, and I utter'd 
Expreſſions. ſo tender and ſo paſſionate, that 
they would. have moved even Inhumanity: ie 
ſelf. | | | 4 | 
During this Entertainment weill Arens d | 

and were not long before we arriv'd at a ſump» 
tuous Palace. All the Deſcriptions Fable gives 
us of the Magnificence of that of Neptune, are 
nothing in Compariſon of the Splendor of the 
Place into.which we were introduced. The 
Portico was ſupported by four and twenty "ty 

| ars 
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lars of Chryſtal : The Front was ef Porphyry il 
and Jaſper : A vaſt Marble Stair-Caſe con- 
ducted to a capacious Hall, covered with a ſtu- i 
pendous Dome, from whence we went into ſe- 
veral Apartments. We were led into the Hall 
of the Cupids, where the Wedding-Dinner was Wl 
8 the Cloth being ready laid. This 
com was adorned with abundance of fine 
Statues, Cabinets, and other coſtly Furniture, Wl 
and ſet out with prodigious Numbers of preci- 
ous Veſſels, to be uſed at the Feſtival. Them 
Floor was Ebony, intermixed with Veins of 
Silver. During the Repaſt, which wanted no- 
thing either of Neatneſs or Magnificence, no- 
thing was to be ſeen but Dancing and Rejo) - 
eing, nothing heard but Concerts of Muſick, a 
Vocal and Inſtrumental, with Acclamations of 
Joy, which, together with the Echoes, reſound - 
ed in the Air, the more remote Echos an- 
ſwering to thoſe nearer, inſomuch that theſe il 
Rejoycings were heard far and near. In ali 
ord, every Thing ſurprized, every Thing 
charmed. | 5 - 
| The Feaſt being ended, the Company ac- 
companied the happy Pair to the Chamber of 
Hymen, which was deſtined for the Depoſitory 
of thoſe Pleaſures which that Deity had pre- pr 
pared for you. The Ceiling of this Apartment Wine: 
was of Gold enamelled, on which was repre- Won 
ſented the Amours of the Gods and Goddelles, 
The Floor was Mother-of-Pearl, and the Bed iir. 
appointed: for you was all of very Aftet 
ſome Moments of Converſation, Hymen and 
the Cxprids put you to Bed, and making us all Hate 
quit the Room, they faſtened the. Door on the an. 
Inſide, .and partook with you of the — 
they had been preparing. At this Inſtant I 4+ 


ts 
waked, (im 
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axed, and was mightily concerned to find it 

WW! nothing but a Dream. | 8 
= You are acquainted, Madam, with ſeveral 
eople at Paris, who are Dabs at interpreting 
reams; and ſo I] ſend yon mine that you may 
WW quire into its Signification. You are the 
arty moſt concerned; therefore, pray ask a- 


re, ut it, and let me know what Judgment has 
cl SW cn paſſed. I hope it may prognoſticate your 
he elicity, and ſhould be very glad to ſee you 
of rioy in Reality the good Fortune I then ſaw 
7 iy in Imagination. | 5 
21-8 _ Th 
ck, ; el IE AT 1 200 . es + 
d- | 

an- ä | | 
ele LETTER V. 

af | 

ng To the ſame. 

20. OU have very little Curioſity, Madam. My 
of Dream, moſt certainly, deſerved to have 


een examined into with leſs Indifferency. It 
xpreſſed Matters ſufficiently ſingular to have 
ngaged you to ſeek for an Explanation. You! 


lone are concerned in the whole Affair; and, 
les. WWF ithout. any Manner of Superilition, I am po- 
zed tirely perſuaded, that it muſt needs be ſome- 
ter hing more than a bare IIluſion of Sleep. That 
nd Wong continued Series of Adventures, that Con- 
all WE atenation of Incidents favour leſs of mere 
the WF ancy than of actual Viſion; and in Spite of 
his you are capable of ſaying. to the contrary, 


t is my real Opinion, that, in a very little 
ime, Cupid and Hymen delign to fix you in 2 
0 | pacifick 
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pacifick and happy Union: And that the God 
of the Marſh is ſome vigorous Admirer oi 
ours, deſtined to tame that haughty, diſdainfull 

eart, which had hitherto impiouſly rebelled a 
gainſt the God of Love, and all his Power. 

Tell me, Madam, fincerely, what are your 
real Thoughts of the Matter. Scruple not; but 
let me know, what it is your Heart whiſper 
to you. I have the Honour to be of the Num- 
ber of your Friends: I want not Diſcretion; 
and you run no Hazard in making me your 
Confident in an Affair you have no Manner ot 
Reaſon to bluſh at. | | N 

All Hearts are made to love: It is a Le 
gacy left them by Nature. If yours is touch 
do not be aſhained, but frankly confeſs fo 
* glorious a Flame. What ſignifies diſguiſing 
it? Why ſhould you be alarmed ? Believi 
> me, dear Madam, all Hearts were created to 

ove. | =_ 

Ah! Madam: Liſten to what I ſay: The 

© ſooner you embrace my Counſel, the bette 
* will it be for you. Lay down your Arm,, 
and follow Love. You now enjoy Youth 
* and Beauty: But what a Riſque do you run, 
of ſuffering a thouſand ill · employed Charms 
* to be moſt miſerably devoured by the re. 
© morſeleſs Teeth of Time. 

I am your Friend, Madam, and as ſuch |! 
adviſe you not to negle& the wholſome Coun 
_ fel I give you, and conſider; 

© ©* That, when once old Age fhall have 
* changed that youthful Bloom of yours into 
* Furrows and Wrinkles; when the Roſes and 
© Lillies of your Countenance are converted 
* to a ſhrivelled Sallow ; when that Boſom, on 
which are painted all the Beauties of the 
| | « Spring 
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Spring, ſhall become like a Piece of ill- 


20/88 canned Leather; when thoſe lovely, brilliant 
Eyes, whoſe irrefiſtable Glances now capti- 
af vate the Soul and Faculties of every Behol- 

aer, ſhall be deprived of all their Luſter, and, 


weeping for Shame and Regrer, ſhall with- 
draw themſelves from the beautiful Surface 
they- now adorn: Think, I ſay, upon this 
great and inevitable Change, and conſider, 
that it will ſhock and diſguſt the moſt faith- 
ful, the moſt conſtant Admirer, whoſe Per- 
ſeverance has been abuſed. RefleQ; I ſay, 


ſo brilliant, ſo lively, will wither, and paſs 


Le i away like a Shadow. Enjoy them, there- 
70 fore, while you may: For thoſe happy Mo- 
- ments are but of a ſhort Continuance ; and 
ling fince, even if they eſcape Caſualties, a very 
oro few Years will leave you nothing of them 
I tol but the melancholy Remembrance. 1 
hel 2 2.2 
fern noone 
util | | Wy | 

un, LETTER VI. 

rms 


To Mademoiſelle * X * * * K. 


, TJ HIS is doing too great Violence to ones 
5 ſelf! I find my ſelf utterly unable, one 
Moment longer, to ſupport this rigorous Si- 
* lence, which curbs my Love, and clips the 
Wings of all my Deſires: So that, notwith- 
* ſtanoing the unreaſonable Injunction you fo 
* unjultly have laid on me, I am going to give 
— | « Flight 


once more, that your Charms, now ſo freſh, - 


*#, Dd” 
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Flight to my amorous Complaints, which 


will convince you of my diſobedient Perſe. 3 


© verance.? 


Les, Madam, I do love you.; ay, and Iii 
© love you with an Ardour fiercer than ever 
t Nothing can equalize the Violence of th 
© Paſſion which your all-conquering Eyes have 
© kindled in my Breaſt ; nor can this Heart off 
© mine, which is become their Captive, other - 
* wiſe expreſs the Greatneſs of its Suffering 
than by comparing them with your Charms. 
Judge, my adorable Phzill:s, of its Excel, 
and commiſerate the I the un- 

over, whoſe un- 
© propitious Stars have deſtin'd him to a Ha- 
© niſhmentr, remote from thoſe dear Eyes off 


© happy Fate of a ſighin 


& yours, on the Banks of the Leie . 


"1 am continually thinking on the Delights off | 
your City; I abandon my ſelf to the Solitude 


of this melancholy Abode, and my Soul over- 
whelmed with Anguiſh and Deſpair, is no long- 
er able to reſiſt the unequal Load that op- 
preſſes it. e Wt * 5 


Oh! What an exquiſite Torture it is, to 
© one whoſe Breaſt is pierced with one of Ca- 
* pid's ſharpeſt Darts, to be exiled from the 
beloved Place which poſſeſſes the dear Objedt 


A. 


| my 

* A River in the Netherlands, ralled La Lix by: the 
French: The Latin Name Legia. Its Riſe is in the Pro- 
vince of Artois, at the Village of Lisbourg, near The- 
rouane; and entering by Air, it paſſes to Armentiers, 
Menin, and Courtray, as far as Ghent, where it Joins 

the Eſcaut. | 
3 
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of his faithful Flame! His Heatt is racked, 
with unſpeakable Torments. Abſence, with 
all its Train of Horrors, inceſſantly mattyrize 
him. Dreads and Apprehenſions devour him; 
and his Suſpicions hurry him into an Abyſs 
of uninterrupted Woe and Mit: An ab- 
ſent Lover's Heart fears every Thing; nor 
will it admit of any Conſolation : The moſt 
terrible Ideas perpetually prey upon his Vi- 
tals ; and to compleat his Wrerchednefs, a 
direful Jealouſy reigns in his Imagination; 
and, in ſpite of all the Oppoſition he can 
make, it ſeizes on his Faculties. In vain he 
calls in Reaſon to his Aſſiſtance, hoping that 
will afford him ſome Relief, or Mitigation; - 
its Efforts are ineffectual; and he foon finds 
his Diffidence to be fo predominant, that it 
baffles and puts to Flight even Reaſon it Telf. 
* Judge, Madam, after all this, of the Plea- 
ſire I enjoy while deprived of your Preſence! 
Would to Heaven, though at the Expence of 
my Life, I might once more approach 'thoſe 
dear dangerous Eyes of yours: I ſhould then 
expire with Satisfaction. My raptur'd Soul | 
would joyfully take its Flight; nor ſhould I | 
envy thoſe wie enjoyed the ultimate State 
of human Felicity, could I but on thoſe beau 
tiful Hands imprint my parting Kiſſes, —— | 
Yes, dear Madam, I ſhould certainly dye 
content, had 1 bat the Happineſs of bein 
* once again bleſſed with the Sight of you, an 
* of expiring at your Feet! 

* If my * are tender; if what I 
* have been ſaying does in any wiſe make an 
* Imprefſion on your Rigour ; what ought I 
* not to expect could I but expoſe to your 
View the Receſſes of my Soul! What can 
Vol. IV. D * equalize 
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* equalize the Ardour of my Zeal ! Alas! ya 
* fee only one ſmall Spark of it! O! hoy 
£ happy ſhould I be were I but cone of pre. 
ſenting it before you in all its Colours! M. 
* Paſſion truly merits to be the Model of alf 
© other Paſſions ; It is real, ſincere, faithful an 
© unfeigned. | Divinely happy ſhould I be coul 
© I once prevail upon your Heart to becom 
« ſenſible ! ? | 


There, Madam, is a Fragment of a Letta 
which I found three or four Days ago. It hu 
ſomething in it gallant enough, and uncon 
monly tender. I could ſcarce have believed, 
that Flanders ever produced a Genius ſo ver 
amorous and moving. As I know you to bel 
a Lady of the niceſt Delicacy of Taltte, I takeff 


the Liberty of communicating it: It amuſe th: 

me, and 1 ſhall be glad if it does the like h - 
vou. | | 

F Do not fancy it to be a Fiction; or that | If 

am the Author of thoſe lamentable Complaints: ha 

A Man muſt be in Love, ay, and diviliſhly in 7* 

Love, to write ſuch Stuff; and you are ven &! 

ſenſible, that I am far enough from all that !v 

or, at leaſt, that I never dare preſume to a ©: 

tempt any other Character than that indifferent] . 

one of being Li 

| ſel 

| Wi 

Madam, * 

it th 

INCE 


Tour moſt humble Ser vam, be ! 
and 
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LETTER VII. 1 5 
To Monſieur * * * K. 


Hir, | 4 WM 

F you are actually Defundt, pray ſend me 
Word of it. You gave me your Promiſe, 
at Death alone ſhould interrupt the Friend- 
ip between us; and it is now ſix Months that 
have not received the leaſt Syllable from 
n. . 


© Zooks! Sir, I have juſt Reaſon to believe, 
that your Spirit has been ferried over the Szy- 
gian Lake, and that the reſt of you lies de- 
poſited in the Boſom of your Mother Earth- 
If this be real Fact, may the God of Abra- 
ham releaſe your Soul out of Purgatory, that 
you may enjoy the —_— of his promiſed 4 
Glory,—But in caſe this Prayer alone be not 
ſufficiently efficacious to ſet open for you the 
Gates of Paradiſe, I muſt procure for you 
ſome De profundis, and a certain Number of 
Libra me de Morte Aterna; and aſſure your 
ſelf, that, out of the Ardour of my Zeal, I 
will add a Languentibus in Pargatorio. 


Under the Incertainty I am in, I ſhall not be 
It the Trouble of writing you a long Epiſtle, 
Ince if you are no longer in the Number of 
7, le Living, that would be but ſo much Time 


ind Labour thrown away ; | nor would your 
W 3 ' Shade 
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| Shade ever acknowledge the Obligation. In 
real earneſt, if you are not as yet fallen into} 
the Clutches of the fatal Siſters, you are ex- 
tremely in the Wrong to keep a Silence pro- 
per only for the Elyſean Fields. We ſhall ſee 
whether or no my Letter. will produce any Ef- 
fe, and if it will withdraw you from the In- 
dolence you are fallen into. I wiſh it may 
with all my Heart, and wait with Impatience 
to hear ſome News of you. —Adieu. 


SOL ACA ANA AN ASUS AN ANA 
a CICDED ICAL RICE ALEICIRLE AL, 


LETTER VIII. 
To the beautiful MARIAN A. 


IT ingenuouſly confeſs, Madam, that I am nt- 
* terly at a Loſs how to go about doing my 
ſelf the Honour of writing to you. I am fo 
very diffident of my own mean Genius, 12 

am ſo particularly well acquainted with t 
vaſt Extent, and the Brilliant of yours, that it 
is with an exceflive Pain that I gratify my De- 
fire. I have a ſenſible Feeling how violently 
repugnant my Reaſon is to the Liberty I am 
aſſuming : But ſince I am ſet out, I ſhall ſcarce, 
without Compulſion, be ſuch a Puppy as to 
blot out ten or a dozen Lines, the writing of | 
which have made me ſweat Blood and Water, 
I cannot but blame my ſelf for running the 
Riſque of being laughed at. by you, and cenſu- 
red by People of Senſe and Underſtanding, 
who will not fail condemning my. Preſumpti- 
on: But What would you. have me do? I had 
better give you an Aſſurance of De Bange's be- 
| 1 5 
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In ng your very humble and moſt obedient Ser- 
to ant, and ſo forth, than to fuffer him to conti- 
x. ue in a dangerous Silence, which may but 
o- Snake Matters (till worſe. No, Madam; I 
ſee ad much rather expoſe my Failings, than be 


looked on as ingrateful, „hich is a Vice I de- 
eſt, and of which, if it pleaſe '/Gqd, the fair 


4 ariaua ſhall never have any Reaſon to ac+ 
ce uſe me. | 
nnn 
LETTE? IX. 
To the ſame. 
at- OV are ſo furiouſly tenacious of ſtanding. 
ny upon Punctiloes, that I muſt needs own, 
ſo throughout the whole Courſe of my Life, 1 
nd never met with any Lady who had ſo large a. 


Share of Indifferency as your ſelf, 


To be plain with you; your Silence real=- 
+ ly vexes me: I am ſo far from liking it, thae 
wit diſpleaſes me very much. If it continues 


ce, WE much longer, depend upon it, I ſhall cer- 
to tainly break off with you: I am juſt ready to 
of do it. I love People to be punctual; and, in 


t a Word, if you have not the ſame Complai- 
* ſance towards me as 1 have for you, and 
' anſwer not my Letters as ſoon and as ofteti 
* as you receive them, there's an end of the 
Matter; for, without uſing more Arguments, 
© I am determined: to follow your Example, 
and to be juſt as Silent as you ars. 

3 5 "Buy 


1 And, can you find in your Heart to be ſilent 


Hh * 
3 


# 
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But now, in downright — do not 
you bluſh. at your unaccountable Lazinels ? 


any longer? Ah.! Madam, learn to know the 
Folks your deal with. Lam not a Jot leſs 
worthy the receiving now. and then a- few 
Lines of yours than are ſome certain Perſons 
to whom you are very liberal of them: My 
Diſcernment is full as ſound as theirs, and [ 
lay, perhaps, a greater Value on your Favours 
than. they. do. It. is. near four Veats that - 
carefully preſerve the only one you ever obliged 
me with; and I give you my Oath, that were 
I Alexander, your. Letter would have the ſame 
Fate as had the [/l:rad.— After all this, Madam, 
reflect whether you are not more in the wrong 
than-.any one Perſon in the whole World, to 
debar me from a Satisfaction ſo juſtly and le 
pally due to the Zeal I bear towards you; for 

aſſure you, that, next to De Bauge, there is 
none I honour and . eſteem. more than I da 
you. . 4 


ee HO eee 
Lrrax X. | 
To the lovely LucxeTia. But 


IN Reality, Madam, I have Abundance of 
Reaſon to complain of you; and were ! 


not endowed with. a Moderation, Proof againſt * cc 

all; Trials, there would be no keeping me from ,W 

breaking out -into downright Murmuring. 2 Cn 
| =>. nn 
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For theſe whole ſix Months, ſince I left 
Paris, that Manſion of Sports and Delight, 
you have not vouchſafed to favour me with'a 


he Wl fingle Line. In plain Terms, it is a very 
eſs indifferent Manner of Proceeding, and you 
wo ought to bluſh with Shame for martyrizing 
thus your Friends with your inhuman Taci- 
Ay turnity. ? ; 


11 : | | 
urs © And do you really. imagine that I bear it. 
te with Unconcern, or that the Vexation it 
6d gives me is not excetlive? I do nothing all 
ete the live-long Da; but cave, and the Night I 


paſs in Moans and Complaints: In ſhort, I 
want nothing but to be a little in Love to 
repreſent a Picture of compleat Wretched- 
neſs. ? | P £7 As ; 


Had Heaven ſo little Indulgence - towards 
e as to afflict me with that terrible Diſeaſe, 
ſhould ſoon be demoliſhed, and in a few 
Days you. would hear ſome- body or another 
ſaying, Alas! poor Fellow, he's gone 
But, Providence be glorified, I am of the O- 
pinion, that my Heart is wholly exempt from 
his pernicious, dangerous Paſſion: Not bug 
that it now and. then forces a few Sighs from 
me, and makes ſedulous Application to recal 
to my Remembrance your enchanting Idea. 
But thoſe are not the Effects of Love; What 
think you of the Matter? | a 


2 1 However, I will not take my Oath to the 
nit ; contrary neither: I am too fearful of becom- 
zm ing guilty of Perjury to anſwer to it. Certain 
| © I am, that I think you extravagantly pretty; 
or tha, 


32 Letters to Lady Wharton, Oc. 


that, as I have already told you, your Ide: 
makes me ſigh, and I do not figh for. Tri 
„ fles; ſo that, taking it all together, F am ai 
© a Lo te- know the real State of my Con-Wl 
dition: For the Fruth-is;-the Emotions I feel 
© are too tender, and De Baxge is too much 
your humble Servant to entertain for you no 
© other than a bare Eſteem. ? 


LETTER XI. 
To the Same. 


Cuyip's Decree to the charmim 
LUCRETIA; granted in Favout 
. of a paſſionate Heart, which, fer 
2 Tear and a Day, has burnt 
with an amorous Flame. | 


e THE invincible, Love-inſpiring Deity, 
0 the capital and ſworn Enemy to all 
4 remoſeleſs Nymphs ; he who cauſes the Gods 
© to tremble, and to ſubmit themſelves to his 
|. © Bonds; who is abſolute even throughout the 
UW * Infernal Regions, having there and every where 
| * elſe a plenary Right and Power to captivate 
« whom he pleaſes; Capid, the God of Love, 
6 to whom univerſal Reverence and Adoration 
Lis paid, weary of the long and obſtinate Re- 
8 „ dellion 


\ 
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dellion of a diſdainful Beauty, thus de- 
nne, 1 e 


It is my Pleaſure, haughty Nymph, that 
your Pride be humbled, your Frowns diſſi- 
pated, and that relentleſs Heart of yours 
T ſubmit it ſelf to my Ordinances. The Hour 
is come, in which your inflexible Spirit is to 
acknowledge and pay Homage to my irreſiſti- 
ble Puiſſance. Impoſſible will it be for you 
to eſcape by attempting a Flight ; for on this 
very Day ſhall an Admirer of yours triumph 
over all your paſt Inſenſibility. In vain will your 
preſumptuous Heart, which has hitherto diſdain- 
fully repulſed the fervent Vows of thouſands of 
ſubmiſſive Lovers, pretend to ſtruggle for its 
Liberty. No, inhumane Beauty; ic is high 
Time, that I put a Period to ſuch Torrents 
of ſcalding Tears, as are ſhed on your Ac 
count, and that I compel you to lay pro- 
ſtrate all. thoſe your Charms at the Feet of 
my unconquerable Divinity. 


Nothing, Day nor Night, ſalutes my Ears 
but Sighs, Moans, and Complaints : In every 
Place I ſee nothing but languiſhing deſpairing 
Hearts, whoſe mournful Accents fail not to 
affect my own, and cauſe it to feel a ſhockin 
Melancholy. They all unanimouſly, and wit 


me as the Author of your rigorous Injuſtice. 
Me they brand with the deteſtable Appellation 
of Tyrant; and. to my Charge it is that 
they lay all thoſe Inhumanities whereof you 
alone are culpable. — | 


| "La - 


loud Clamours exclaim againſt me, accuſing 


— 
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© Tired, therefore, with your rebellious Ob- 
© ſtinacy, and utterly out of all Patience ati 
© theſe inceſſant Clamours of the numerous 
© Band of Sufferers, whoſe unpropitious Delſti- 
* ny permits your Cruelty to reduce to ſuch a 
© State of Wretchedneſs, and in ſome Meaſure 
to avenge their Injuries, we have figned your 
* determinate Sentence. | 


© Weigh, examine, ſeparately and reſpeQive-f 
© ly, the Zeal of all your Admirers, and try if 
© you can, luckily, fix your Choice on that Per- 
* ſon among them all, who for the Sincerity| 
and Fidelity of his Heart has the juſteſt Ti. 
© tle to your Affection. My Counſel in the 
* Caſe is, that you pitch on him whoſe Dif: 
© cretion and awful Reſpe& have kept him 
* mute, and prevented him from - explaining 
_ © himſelf; one who bears the true Character 


* © of a Lover: That's the Man the beſt: deſer- 


© ving you, and who ought to carry yau from 
© the reſt of his Competitors. In this Affait 
by _ muſt let Reaſon be your Guide : It will 
* be no difficult Matter to diſtinguiſh him 
from the other Candidates: I have an intire 
© Poſleffion of him; his Heart, replete with my 
_ © Inſpiration, is inceſſantly agitated with an 
* amorous Fervour. But as I pretend, that, in 


[ A4 this, Reaſon alone ſhall be conſulted, I leave 


© it to her Deciſion: Only, ex paſſant, as ini 
© ſome Meaſure I intereſt my ſelf in your 
© Concerns, I adviſe you, fair Lucretia, think 
no more of reſiſting a Power to which all 
© Creatures muſt inevitably ſubmit; nor defer any 
© longer the Enjoyment of the Delights of a (till 
© blooming Youth : Not a Moment's Time 

© more 


, 
. 
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more mult be miſemployed. I am preparing 
for you a Series of exquiſite Joy. But if you 
once offer to 'make the leaſt Reſiſtance, or 
to expreſs any Contempt of theſe my Ordi- 
nances, then tremble at the Effects of my 
Reſentment. 3 


Here, my ſair Nymph, is a moſt terrible 
ew-Vear's-Gift this Divinity preſents you 


ith; neither, in downright Sincerity, do I 


now what Counſel to give you in the Mat- 
r. If the fatal Hour is actually arrived, it 
will be wholly in vain for you to attempt. 
making any Defenſe; for it is not with great- 
er Velocity that the Clouds are pierced by 
a Blaſt of Lightning, than are our Herrts by 
the Shafts of Capid. „ = 


But, ah Madam ! How ſweet is Liberty?! 
t is the very Center of all Pleaſure ! Ble 

ith that, one enjoys an undiſturbed Tranquil- 
ty: Not the leaſt Diſquiet to trouble our Re- 
ole. On the contrary, Love is an unfathoma- 
le Abyſs of endleſs Anguiſh: Abſence, 1 
oufies, Apprehenſions of Unfaithfulneſs, Fear 
f Coldneſs and Indifference, Deſpair of Suc= 
eſs, with thouſands of more diſtracting An- 
ieties all contribute to render a Lover's Life 
ompletely miſerable. . 


© Happy are they whoſe Days glide away in 

a State of Calmneſs and deſirable Felicity, 
without ever once feeling the- tormenting 
Stings of Love! O! How more than happy _ 
are they, who can hug themſelyes in a full 
Enjoyment of their Liberty, and with a a 


Sedateneſs of Mind, not the leaſt om 


* ＋ . * * * * * e PC EET" * £ . 25 
* * 73 FRI 1 n . 1 


3 36 Letters to Lady Wharton, ge. | 


© can look on the moſt inflaming, the mall 
tranſporting Objeas! And thrice happy | : 
_ © whoſe Deſires are all indifferent. Happy, ha 
© py me But, alas! I have ſeen you, l am : 
* moſt unhappy Wretch !—— And, oh! Ya 
© Eyes are the Guarantees of my ſo contia 


This, Madam, is a Declaration I ſuppodif 
| * little expected? But it would be tor 
Manner of Purpoſe for me to be ſilent ar 
longer; and I think it would be no leſs tha 
offering a manifeſt Affront to your Charms, . 
let the World believe that auy one Heart hal 
eſcaped being captivated. „ 


No, my Charmer! The Reſpect and V. 
© neration I have for you is too great ever 
ſuffer me to conſent to a longer Concealme! 
© of my Sentiments. No! I muſt have it un 
verſally known to what an Exceſs of Violent 
my faithful Paſſion is arrived. Nor have ye 
a 4 0 ” 
© the leaft Reaſon to bluſh at it; fince 
Aſcendant which ſets it in Motion has in Vie 
nothing but what wholly tends to your Gon 
© ry. The greater is the Number of Captin 
© attending a Conqueror, the more magnificent raf 
© his Entry. I ſend you News of a new Vid 
ty you have obtained, and thereby procure ye 
© SubjeQ for a new Triumph. . 


= 


Adjoin, Madam, this one Conqueſt more Mitre 
the reſt of your Trophies; and hear not will:, 
Diſdain the Vows of a Perſon, who, from tf 
_ firſt Moment he beheld you, ſacrificed 
Heart as a Victim at your Feet. If his Tong ur 
till now never divulged his Flame, attribute Wl on 
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m0 | the awful Reſpe& with which you inſpire 
pour Admirers: Neither had I perhaps, vet 
bai ve broken Silence, had you not been pleaſed 


have demanded of me a New-Year's-Gift. 
now ſend it you, devoting myſelf intirely to 
Wur Service. Vouchfafe, I beſeech you, that 
epid's Decree may be obeyed in my Favour ; 
e Ardour with which I love you is without 
nal, and it is more than a Year and a Day 
Wat 1 am, 3 


Wur Slave. 


EO FLO IE EE GEORGE 3 
* LeTTER XII. 
lene To Monſieur * * X. 


HE Beginning of my Anſwer is in Return 

to what you are pleaſed to ſay at the | 

oncluſion of your entertaining Letter, where 

du require ſomething of mine in the Poetick 

cen rain, and fo agreeably flatter my poor Muſe. 
This is called, ſcratching one whete it 

hes. | 1 

You know me to be a very vain glorious 

llow, prodigiouſly greedy of Applauſe, and 

remely defirous of having Incenſe offered 

t vu (0 the beautiful Productions of my vaſt exten- 

mM [Fe Genius. — Ah! Good Mr. Speculation, 

ſuch are your Sentiments, pray diſabuſe 

durſelf, and learn to Lou hands: If. 

once had--the Temerity to dire& my Flight 

YoL. HV»: 3 towards 
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towards the ſacred Parnaſſus, I aſſure youll 
that I have fince made many deep and fcriouiM 
Reflections on the Danger of that Journey 
from whence except one can attain to th 
- Claſs of Virgil or Horace, one ſeldom come 
off with any Thing better than a Crown oi 
Thiſtles, and a cruel Confuſion, which, in 
Spite of the Grave's Obſcurity, rakes Pleaſucrſ 
in expoſing in the Eye of the Sun a Nami 
which merits rather to be buried in a happjl 
Oblivion. For which Reaſon, my Friend, | 
* have intirely baniſhed my ſelf from Parnz/i 
© ſus, and have taken my final Leave of th 
© nine learned Siſters From hence forwarlf 
out of the Reach of the venomous Cenſure 
of Criticks, I pretend to 1 bleſſed Tran. 
quillity in a charming Retreat. Every one ought 
to know himſelf and conſult his own Genius 
Here no ſnarling Boileau comes to inſult me 
*$« * ** ** * * T)azled, even to Blindneſs 
in-favour of their own nauſeous Scribblingiii 
and far from bearing any Manner of Ran 
among the Beaux Eſprits, are treated as the] 
really deſerve, as T rifles: Nevertheleſs, it 
Compariſon with thoſe Authors, I am no bette! 
than an inſignificant Worm. I am an AR 
mirer of thoſe Performances of theirs, which, 
by other People of Judgment, are condemned, 
torn, thrown away, or made waſte Paper of 
I find ſomething new and entertaining in al 
their Writings, Judge then, I beſeech you 
what Sort of a Muſe mine muſt be; and 
whether I muſt not be inſpired with a ſtrangs 
Frenzy to attempt to amuſe my ſelf wii 
* Verlification, and to hope to come off will 
© Impunity.” 
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Jag No, no: I have taken a firm Reſolution to 
OS 105nce the Muſes, who never ſhewed me any 
94 ther than a cold Indifferency. I might chirp 


nd tune my Notes to a very fine Purpoſe: No- 
ring in the World did I ever learn in their ce- 
2bratcd School. The Truth of the Matter is, 


„was no: perhaps altogether their Fault that 
ure oy <'d not improve: One muſt have a natural 
al po{iivn to give an elegant Turn of Exprel- 
Wo an to their Thoughts. This beautiful Fury 
d, equites a Tongue eloquent, clear and refined 
10 _ 45 that of Cernielle, to pronounce the Pomp 
1 nd Sublimity of their Sentiments. 

Wo t One Evil, they ſay, brings on another. 
ry When I was in ng oh, how exceſſively 
ae (ond was 1 of the Company of thoſe learned 
10 Nymphs of Paradiſe! With what Zeal and 
— affiduity have I made my Court to them, and 
"_ how inſenſibly have my Hours glided away! 
= in thoſe Days of Sighs, Tears and Uneaſi- 
in neſs, I took ſuch a Pleaſure, and found ſo 
0 many Charms in entertaining them with the 
| "Of Progreſs of my Flame, that I was Puppy e- 
Tm nough (an Epithet very proper for the Sub- 
eh ect) to ſacrifice to them my whole Time, 
— and all my Vows. When at any Time 1 


could turn a Verſe to expreſs my amorous 
dentiments, in Terms which had ſomewhat 


1 a of Gallantry and Delicacy in them, or at leaſt 
br in ſuch as ſtruck my Fancy, how great was 
"a my Rapture and Satisfaction! Nothing could 
11 equal my Joy; and extremely content with 


my Abilities I could not forbear admiring my 
Talent, But, Heaven be glorified, fince my 
Flame is extin&, and that my Heart is my 
E 2 G own; - 
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* own; ſince I alone have the ſole regulating 
© all its Vows; ſince my Thoughts are en 
* ployed' only in what I my ſelf pleaſe, avi 
© like well of; fince the happy Moment that 
have no other Defires, no Ambition but tha 
* of maintaining my recovered Liberty, and if 
© charming Equilibrity, with what Delight an 
* Franquillity do I paſs my Days? I now laugiif 
at my Weakneſs, condemn my fooliſh amo 
* rous Sallies, and am my own Boileau, ny 
- own Baſſy Rabatin, T0 
Doubtleſs, this Language will ſurprize youll 
But, Faith and Troth, my dear Friend, Golf 
Cupid and I, are abſolutely at Variance, neveſi 
do be reconciled again. I am now altoge 
ther as indifferent as once I was otherwiſeß 
No! That inhumane Tyrant Love has nots 
ny longer the leaſt Right or Pretenſion to m 
Liberty. T have freed myſelf from his inſuff 
ferable Bondage. I contemn his Laws, te 
- nounce his Fires, and deteſt his Infinuations 
My Heart now rejeQs his Allurements, ai 
is become deaf to his Voice. The only En 
© ployment I now have is to ſtudy how to d- 
vert my ſelf, and paſs my Hours in agrees 
ble Pleaſures. I ſcarce retain the Remem tat 
* brance of the Torments I have undergone in 
fixing my Mind on ſo fickle, ſo ſlippery 2 
© Objet as a Woman: And Reaſon, my Pro- 
© tereſs, has taken Care intirely to diſengas 
e 


me from my Chains. I now brave, an w 
© at open Defiance the injuſtice, the unevenneſi hx 
* of Temper, and the unaccountable Capric-F in; 
* ouſneſs of that deceittul, deluſive Sex, with ay 
* whoſe Deluſions I have been weak enougi ha 
+*to ſuffer my Eyes to be dazled. I am bf 


come ſenſible of their Malignity, and of whit 
Atze 


dl * * 
7 
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they are capable, having had, alas! a too ſe- 
vere Tryal : But, for the future I truſt, that 
it ſhall never be in their Power to deceive me 


5 more.” 

tha From all this, my Friend, you may readily 
1d ther, that there is no very great Neceſſity, im 
aue Situation my Heart is in at preſent, for me 
zung ſcarch out Means of reviving an extinct Paſ- 
mo n. Fair ——'s Diſdain now makes little Im- 


reſſion on my Spirits: It now nothing terri- 
es me. Her Rigour will now be quite out of 
eaſon; nor has ſhe any farther Right in the 
aſt to impoſe it on me. Go not about there- 
re, to perſuade me to ſound her how ſhe 


Og ands affected towards me, ſince it is far from 
vil Wing my Defign any more to expoſe to her In- 
ot  ifferency a Paſſion which ſhe has diſdained: 
MN ay, even if I could have the Weaknefs to at- 


mpt to prevail with my ſelf ſo far as to re- 
| ommence it, you are too much my Friend not 
ont uſe all the Oppoſition you are able. I have 
zu ready had too bitter Proofs of that lovely 
reatore's Inconſtancy, ever again to run the 
iſque of undergoing the Violence of her In- 
rec uitice, and of loſing the Sweetneſs of that 
WP tate of Tranquillity I now enjoy. 


* Tt is more than probable, that what I have 
been heretofore, you yourſelf may be at pre- 
ſent; and in Spite of all your former Luke- 
warmneſs, the God of Love may, perhaps, 
eig have captivated your Faculties, and got you 
ric into his tyrannick Bonds. — Inter not, you 
would be the only one in the World who 


ug" had eſcaped offering Incenſe at his Altar; for 
be" ſooner, or later, we * lay down our 
what 3 Arms, 


— t 
1 i 
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* Arms, and ſurrender ourſelves to that Deity 
© Nor. was there ever any ſo haughty; or ten: 
* cious of · their Liberty, but what he has broug\h- 
under his SubjeQipn. You are not ingenuoniiiſc 
with your Friend; nor do you tell me all 
_* when yon extol. the Charms of a certain i 
*-miabte Perſon. | Why diſguiſe yov,. under M 
*-counterfeit Name, the Fervour of the Ze: 
* you ſo palpably expreſs? O! you have a pu 
* ticular Eſteem for the Lady, you ſay : Is il 
not ſo? Ves. Good. It is only on Accouli 
of her being ſo nearly related to you, thal 
*-you have a Value for her? You know of nol 
thing that 1 this. more than ordinary R 
*-gard but the Tye of Conſanguinity? Now, W 
tell you; there is not one Fittle of ail this if 
s the Matter. Go, go, my Friend, and flud 
better how-to know the Nature of Eſteem! 
The Eyes of Eſteem, Friendſhip, or what yo 
© think fit to term it, are too dim to diſcern ſi 
clearly. The ſhort and the long is, you: 
© Love's Victim; and the fair reigns a co 
© ſolute- Miſtreſs of your Soul : All that ru ca. 
© be ſaid is, that you may be ranked in the Claif 
of diſcreet Lovers, — Let us examine you 
own Words. | 7 
* Beſides, the Company of Monfieur * * * **? 
© and his good Lady, I likewiſe am happy i 
the Enjoyment of Mademoiſelle O. 
charming Converſation, whoſe Beauty, Sweet 
_ neſs of Temper and Poignancy of Wit wor 
a marvellous Effect upon my Mind, renderinf 
it more tractable than is generally that of ou 
who chuſes Retirements : But as for any E 
agement of Heart, nothing in the leaſt like 
Jay, even ſhould I forget that Friendſhip 1 
lone is what one ought to ſacrifice to. fo 77 
| 4 
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ity Relation as a Couſin-Germain, I ſhould ne- 
en er fail recalling to Mind Monſieur Qzi- 
ug 's Maxim, which he makes his Aeys re- 
ao eat, | e 
n L'Amour fait trop verſer de Plenrs, &c. 
er i | | 5 
Zei Now, what does all this mean? What 
pu range, unaccountable Maxim is it · that ſuf- 
Is i eers you to entertain nothing but mere Friend- 
ou hip, bare Eſteem for ſo lovely an Object. 
thai hat Pleaſure can you take in deceiving your 
no wn ſelf ? Come, come; open your Eyes, 
Re nd be no longer blind to a violent Paſſion; 
w, yhich reigns diſpoticallyj over all your Facul- 


is ies. It is no longer to be doubted that the 
Wrciumphant God of Love has made a com- 
em yleat Conqueſt of your Indifferency, and thaty 
from the inmoſt Receſſes of your very Sou 

you adore your beautiful Kinſwoman. Nay, 
my old Acquaintance, mince not the Matter; 
s ab conſider her Charms and PerfeQtions, then 
carefully Cound your own Heart, and when 
you have well div'd into the Nature of your 
Caſe, let me know if your Sentiments for the 
lovely De are only the bare Effects of 
x + 1088 Friendſhip and Eſteem.” - - mw 

This I have abſolutely concluded upon: Too 
el am I acquainted with the Character of 
veel ve to judge any other wife of the Impreſſion 
voll at amiable Nymph has wrought on your 


eri lind. If the Affection 1s reciprocal, 
o | with with all my Heart and Soul, that no- 
E . 

kei . — — 


* Loye makes one ſhed too many Tears, G. 
| thing 


* 


44 Letters to Lady Wharton, £9c; 
thing may ever intervene to diſturb or difſoly 
it; and if the Lady is till deaf and blind u 

© your paſſionate Deſires, may her Mind alte 
and may ſhe punQually correſpond with you 
: in your amorous Sighs, and may you boi 
prove faithful and conſtant, and be crownel 
© with an uninterrupted Series of Happineſs ani 


© Delights.” Adieu, my dear Friend. Le 4 
me know the Progreſs you make in your a 
mour, and what Succeſs you meet with; en. 
aſſure yourſelf that I have a no ſmall Inter, 
in whatever Concerns you. hc 

bh 
Dee eee eee eee ng 


1H 


Car and the Mosi 


SA B L E 


Addreſſed to 
. 


A Giddy-brained, head-ſtrong, young F, emal 
Mouſe, notwithſtanding the wholſom 
Admonitions frequently given her by all thi 
_ and moſt zudicious of her Relations ant 
eighbours, would ſtill be giving herſelf ſtrange 
unaccountable Airs of an undaunted Haught 
neſs towards the Cats, holding them in Dil 
dain, and looking on them with an Eye of tt 
utmoſt Scorn and Contempt, and expoſing 15 
el 


„ne Car and the Mouse, c. 45 
* f daily and hourly to the moſt apparent Dan- 


s of being devoured. | 

Her poor Mother, who dearly loved her, e- 
n to Dotage, would, with Tears in her Eyes, 
| perpetually upbraiding and reproaching her 
nen her fool-hardy Temerity : Ungrateful 
sn Wretch! would ſhe cry to her, overwhelmed 
ith Sorrow; thou who haſt coſt me ſo much 
ain and Anxiety ! Is this that Recompence 
thou doſt return for all my Tenderneſs? In- 
tere enable as thou art! Knoweſt thou not, that 
Wſhouldeſt thou once fall into the Clutches of 
any of thoſe our mortal and avowed Ene- 
mies, my Death would be the immediate and 
| infallible Conſequence of thy Misfortune ? In 
vain, cruel, unnatural Viper! doſt thou flat- 
ter thyſelf with the Hopes of reigning on in 
thy inconſiderate Raſhneſs with Impunity; 
thy Ruin, alas! is inevitable: No Mercy for 
us is to be expeQed at the Hands of thoſe re- 
morſeleſs Cormorants, when once they be- 
come Maſters of our Perſons ; nothing is then 
more certain than our DeſtruQtion ; nor will 
any Reſiſtance we can pretend to make in the 
leaſt avail us!. | | | 

* Phoo ! ſaid the pert, wilful, young Bag- 
gage, What a Racket is here indeed ! Know, 
that I laugh-at, and utterly deſpiſe thoſe for- 


Imagination, you form ſuch terrible Appre- 
henſions, 1 am not in the leaſt difident of 


an | ade 
no my Ability to encounter their molt violent 
phi Attacks, without being either ſhocked or ter- 


rified at any thing ſuch deſpicable Scoundrels 
as they are capable of doing to me. A mean 
fog Heart trembles at every Shadow : 


ut a generous, intrepid Soul ſtares even 
| | L Death 


midable Bullies, concerning whom, in your - 


46 The Car and the Mousx, 
Death itſelf in the Face without the leaſt E 
© motion. Mine is of the Number of theſe 
and to me the molt imminent Perils are n 
other than Paſtimes and Amuſement. Wi 
© this undaunted Heart of mine, I am alw; 
© ſure of coming off with flying Colours, andd 
laying the fierceſt Enemy we have proſtra 
at my Feet: And fo, my dear Mamma, 
am going, this Moment, to convince yo 
that my Words come {till far ſhort of n 
« Performances.” | 
The afflicted Mother, drowned in Tears, 
Vain attempted to itop the raſh young Foo 
who, without farther Reply, hurried away, ful 
Speed, and got to the Mouth of her Cranny. 
New it happened, that a ſtout, vigorous Bon 
Cat, juſt in the Prime of his Years, had over 
heard the whole Dialogue between the Motha 
and the Daughter, and ſaid within himſelf; 
Fa! are we there abouts? We ſhall ſee whid 
© of us two will come off with flying Colour 
© you or I, Cunning I have; I want not R 
© ſolution, and l am moſt confoundedly har 
© ſet : However, let us play the ſureſt Game 
* and have Recourſe to Stratagem ; then [I ca 
not mils.” 5 
This being refolved upon, Pa, lies dom 
cloſe by the Wall, ſtretches out his Legs, anc 
without the leaſt Motion, counterfeits himſel 
dead. The Action, indeed, was treacherouse 
nough; but we have innumerable Inſtance 
both ancient and modern, of Stratagem an 
Artifice being allowably practiſed towards E 
nemies. -— 5 
Ms bolts out of her Hole, and at the Sig 
of that terrible Object could not avoid bein 
in ſome Sort of a Surpriſe. Ah! ſaid 8 


„ t0 
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to herſelf, returning back to her Sanctuary, 
There's an End of me, I am certainly demo- 
liſhed, if I perſevere in the ProjeQs I have 
undertaken ; for without Diſpute this Devil 


of a Cat that lies there, will make but few 
Bones of my poor little Carcaſs.— But 


hold :—— I ſhall be laughed at, made a mere 


Jeſt of, ſhould I now offer to retreat. 


Look, look; will the Sneerers ſay ; ſee this 


fearleſs, invincible Amazon of ours, how ſhe 
ſcuds away from a Shadow?—— Courage, 
my proud Heart! What! Canſt thou ever be 
able to ſuffer ſuch ignominious Reproaches ? 
No, no; my Spirit, which never yet knew 
what it was to ſabmit to a mean Action, is 
ſtill in a Condition to ſet this Storm at De- 
fance.” - | 
Having thus ſaid, ſhe again iſſues out, and, 
uddering every Limb of her, advances, with 
eliberate Steps, towards our motionleſs Am- 
uſcader. The Drole lies ſtock ſtill; nor does 
e even ſcarce breathe.— Ha! Doubtteſs, 
ſays ſhe, the Traytor has received his juſt Re- 
ward! Let me vent a little of my Spleen 
upon his hated Carcaſs.'— Upon this, ſhe 
ances round and round him, leaping and frisk- 
g over him, till ſhe was pretty well tired, and 
en returns home in Triumph, chanting out 
itory, Victory. She calls together all the 
cighbourhood, inviting them to participate 
vith her of the Laurels ſhe had been gathering; 
firming, That, by her ſingle Proweſs, they 
vere delivered from their inveterate Adverſary, 
ne Cat, who lay ſprauling not far from thence, 
yhither ſhe offered to conduct them. 


his Prodigy. But, alas! How were they all 
altoniſhed 


The whole Aſſembly ran, to be Spectators of 
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aſtoniſked and confounded, when the imaging 
ry Corps was metamorphoſed into a oy | 
who inſtantly ſeized on our adventrous Movtl 
and in the twinkling of an Eye intombed he 
in his ravenous Maw. As for the SpeQatorffi 
of this Tragedy, it may be ſuppoſed, that, tren 
bling with Horror, they thought themſelves v 
ry happy in getting off the Ground with whole 
ones. | 
What ſay you to this Adventure, Iris? Why 
are your Sentiments of it, too haughty Cha 
mer! This is juſt your own Hiſtory. In vai 
is it that you preſume to contemn the God d 
Love; and ſet him at Defiance.; for ſoons, 
or later, you will infallibly fall his Victim. 
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CAPTIVE GOLDFINCH 
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© AJ Othing, alas! in theſe inferior Regions 
p is ſtable, fixed, or permanent! Ever) 


9 thing paſles away like a Shadow! = 
Us, 


T'he Captive GOLDFINCH, c. 49 
Thus, one Day, drooping and melancho- 
y, fat mo a young Cock Goldfinch, 
Wn the Bottom of a ſcurvy Cage, which was 
Wanzing in an obſcure, ſolitary Apartment. In- 
efſantly he ſighed, as if his poor little, Heart 


vas each Moment juſt ready to burſt, A thou- 


and gloomy Thoughts and Ideas were, in 
Sho!es, crowding into his Memory, and op- 
reſfiing his Mind with anxious and inſupporta- 
dle Reflections. This is what I could 
earn of the Adventures of the deſponding 
hardunet. So is he called... 
In a delightful Valley, ſituate between two 
dleaſant little Hillocks, cloſe beſet with beau» 
ful and flourithing young Trees, of all Sorts, 
ently glides along the tranſparent Stream of a 
ry{taline Fountain, whoſe inchanting mur- 
1ring attracts thither, from all the circumja- 
ent Groves and Plains, innumerable Multi- 
udes of the choiceſt Choriſters of the feathered 
dpecies, who repair to thoſe delicious Shades, 
gere, in Concert with the warbling Current, to 
hant out their amorons Complaints, with a 
nelodious, though confuſed Harmony. - | 
Among the reſt was one Chagdonet, a ſpright- 
y, vigorous young Bird, of honeſt and worthy 
xtraction, who, following the Example of his 
elations aud Acquaintance, came to ſettle in 
iis delicious Retreat. He paſſionately loved a 
ertain Virgin Songſtreſs, of his own Tribe, 
med Chardonetta; and a lovely Creature ſhe 
as. So well he played his Part, and fo brisk- 
he attacked her, that the Alliance was ſoou 


— — — ET — — 
13 French, a Goldfinch is Chardanneret. 
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o The-Captive GoLDriNcn, ' 
: agreed on, and all Things concluded to the my. 
-tual Satisfaction of each Party. Never wen 
Couple more equally matched, whether fo 
: Qualities or Condition: They were both it 
their firſt Bloom, beautiful and well made 
-gay, affable, witty, amiable, gallant, polite 
..well-behaved, and ſociable ; more particular 
.Chardoxet was a molt exquiſite Muſician ; a | 
iin a Word, nothing was wanting to render 

them compleatly happy- 
It was not long before Chardonetta grew prey: 
-Nant, and ſoon made her fond Conſort the joyfu 
Papa of a little Chardonet, the prettieſt Bird tha 
was ever ſeen in the World, and the ſole De. 
"light of his doating Parents. As he was their 
only Son, extraordinary was the Care they tool 
in the Education of this their Darling. With 
.the greateſt Pleaſure and SatisfaQtion imaginable 
-would his Father fit the whole live-long Dy 
inſtructing him in all the Niceties of Muſick, 
and the Progreſs the little Student made in 
that agreeable Science was ſuch as ſurpaſſed-1 
Hope or ExpeQation. In vain did the other 
neighbouring Chanters, envious of our young 
.Chardoxet's growing Glory, rend their Throats 
to reach his inimitable Lays : He ever bore 
way the Garland from all Competitors. This 
incteaſed their Envy: They all mortally hated 
him, though, out of Policy, they all viſited, 
Carreſſed, flattered, and highly commended him 
In the Interim, Cbardonet, the Father, dies, 
extremely regretted by his Family, and parti 
Ty his Son, who is inconſolable. Voung 
Chardozer, ſtill a Minor, remained under the 
Wing and Tutelage of a Mother, whoſe con- 
ſiderable Wealth and Perfections, drew aſtet 
her a great Number of Admirers. Perpetual! 
| were 
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rere thoſe little Chanters plying the Widow 
rith their tender Addreſſes, and ſighing out 
eir languiſhing Sufferings in amorous Notes. 
leſh is ſometimes frail. Chardonetta is ſtill- 
Wouthful, and has Warmth enough to liſten to | 
topoſals not very much to the Advantage of | 
er Pupil : But Death ſoon intercepts, and de- | 
vers her from all ſuch imprudent Inclina- 
ons. 


naa Our poor, afflicted Orphan bitterly bemoans 
is deplorable State. To be left thus in his- | 

a on- age, ſcarce fix Months old, alone, folita- 

1* y, and comfortleſs! No Bed- fellow by Night! 


| 
itting moaping all the Day long without Com- : 
A 


+ any !— But, as Uſe makes all Things become 
; a abitual, Time wore away theſe gloomy Re- 
touggegions. He finds himſelf Poſſeſſor of a large 


ortune, and without Debts, Law-Suits, or 
ncumbrances: And as his Heart was wholly 


bes iſengaged from either Love or Envy, his Hours. 
ein lided on merrily and contentedly,— Happy : 
dust he have continued, could he but have L 
thei?! himſelf and his Affairs in that deſirable - | 
wh dituation ! But our unthinking- Bird had not 
— ong ſo remained, before he found himſelf over- 
ern dy 2 Multitude of thoſe quick · ſcented, pre- 


ended Friends, who never fail ſwarming about 
he Avenues of a warm Kitchin. They pre- 
iſely knew the Time of going to Dinner, and 
ot one among them all wanted to be twice 
ked to fit down at Table 
Chardonet was of a generous Spirit: He en- 
ertained all Comers ſplendidly and with Abun- 
dance. Plenty reigned in his Habitation, and 
none departed gy This 2 Re- 
eption, we may ſuppoſe was far from being 
diſagreeable to thoſe n: nay, * 
2 ay 


52 The Captive GOLDFINCH, 
have Numbers of Paraſites even among us, wh 
do not in any wiſe diſlike good Cheer at Free 
colt," Well: Chardonet, I ſay, receives Vil 
fits upon Viſits ; he never wants Company, ny 
Friends, at leaſt all his Viſitors profeſs then 
ſelves ſuch ; nor does he ever fail of making 
his Friends extremely welcome. h 
This cannot laſt for ever: His Subſtance da 
ly diminiſhes, and at length, before he know 
where he is, finds it quite exhauſted. _ 
As his Kitchin grew cool, fo cooled th 
Zeal of his Friends: And when, in Effect, th 
unadviſed Chardonet's very laſt Morſel was de 
voured, his falſe Friends all flank away, and 
the Devil a one of them would relieve hin 
with a ſingle Berry. Then it was that ou 
poor, too-good-natured Bird began, in earnel} 
to open his Eyes, and whereſoever he looke 
nothing preſented itſelf all around to his View, 
but the mean, Jones Baſeneſs, the Malice 
the Treachery of the vile Partiſans of that Mor 
ſter Envy, to whoſe venomous Malignity in 
nocent Merit ſo often falls a Sacrifice. 
While he was reflecting, Hunger preſſes him, 
Ranging the Groves in Search of Food to ſul 
tain Nature, he unhappily is inſuared in the 
Fowler's Net. This fatal Stroke compleats all 
As an Addition to his Miſery, many of thoſ 
ungrateful Sycophants, who had been Inſtr: 
ments of his Ruin, were SpeQators of his Dit: 
grace, and he had the Mortification to beholl 
them laughing, ſneering, and rejoicing at bi 
Misfortunes.— He has now Leiſure to te 
ſte on his Miſmanagement and Credulity. 
Let this ſerve as an Example to all Prodigal 
Learn to: know who are your real Friends: 


Take good Notice of their Manner of proceed 
| 108, 


"EABLE. 


ng, and try to the utmoſt every one you deal 


bo vich, before you paſs your Judgment. Let their 
res eeds convince you: For if you give into bare 
Vi laſh and outward Appearance, you run a great 


Wniſcrable Days in a Cage. 


rn 


make a Viſit to the celebrated TBhereſius, in 
order to be informed of my Deſtiny.— Help 


and give me thy Hand. He pored on it for a 
conſiderable while, caſt a Figure, ſaid not one 
Word, but ordered me to return the next 
Day. His Silence ſeemed to me very ominous, 
and to portend me no Good; yet I much ra- 
ther choſe to be at once acquainted with my ill 
Fortune, than to continue longer in a ſuſpence- 
ful Uncertainty. I therefore very importunate- 


y preſſed him to let me know his Reaſon for 
Dic giving me no Anſwer to my Quere. Still the 
hold old Cuff was mute, making no manner of Re- 


tbo ply, but reaching a Pack of Cards, ſat down 
o te by me, and challenged me to play a Game with 
7. dim at Piguet; the which, heavy-heafted and 
gal out of Humour as I was, I could not, nay durſt 


nds not well refuſe. - 
cect 55 F 3 Well. — 


Th 
icuve of Chardeves's Fate, and may end your - 
eee eee 
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2 Days ago, I took it into my Head to 


thyſelf to a Seat, ſaid he, my Friend, ſit down, 


54 To the lovely PALLAS. 
Well.— We cut; he has the Hand; I deal; 


he takes five, and leaves me three. — I find in 


my Hand a Quint in Hearts, three Kings, three 
Knaves, the Queen of Diamonds, and three 


Spaces which I diſcarded. A promiſing Game 
r 


Great Hopes! But, Morblea! Not one Ace inf 
the three Cards I took in I— Faith, Madam; 
I beg your Pardon for ſwearing ; but it was ſo 
curſedly provoking, that I cannot keep m 
Temper when ever I think of it. 
Sixty five? ſays he. Good. A Quin 
to a Knave? Equal. He then ſpread 
out upon the Table ſeven Diamonds. Sixty 
five are ſeven, ſays my Antagoniſt, very grave 
| I; a'Qzatorze of Aces, fourteen more. 
all good, cries I, with a deep Sigh. —— Dis 
monde, ſays he, playing his Ace, twenty-two, 
and plays out all his Diamonds running. 
Down went my Queen, accompanied with-two 
Clubs and four Hearts. He next plays his 
Ace of Clabs, and that quite confounds me; 
for, the moſt unluckily in the World, I bad 
left my King unguarded. He redoubles upon 
me with the Ten of C/zbs ; I fling him a Spade, 
Next, upon his Ace of Hearts, I give my Kare 
_ ſtill depending upon ſaving the Lurch, ſcarce 
doubting of his having the Queen.— M 
King of Spades next falls a Victim to his Ace.— 
But, how was I Thunder- ſtruck! How wet 
all my Hopes blaſted! The Devil a Bit of the 
Queen of Hearts had he, and poor Charles found 
himſelf Capoted. | 
I have won the Game, ſaid he.—— From 
hence learn thy Deſtiny. If you mult love, 
2 upon ſome Object that is more yout 
Match: For if ever you attack the divine Pal 
las, you will infallibly be Larched.— Adieu. 
EF, | 25 Heaven 
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Jeaven take thee: into it's Protection: Thus 


CUPTD Triumphant. 


1 * 
Jain HE God of Love, ſcandalized and highly 
each incenſed to find his Invincibility braved 


Ind contemned by a certain beauteous youn 

Rebel, who bid him Defiance, and vigorouſly 
Pefended her Heart againſt all Attacks, reſolved 
o chaſtiſe and ſubdue that haughty, preſump- 
vous Beauty. Multitudes of ſighing Adorers 
ere daily languiſhing in vain: That adaman- 


twoßz ige Breaſt was impenetrable ; not one of them 
s bi! could find the Secret to make the leaſt Im- 
me; ¶ Ppreſſion. No DiQates would the lovely, though 
bad cruel Nymph follow but thoſe of her natural 
por ride and Inſenſibility: Nay, ſhe had the Inhu- 
bade manity to turn to Jeſt and Ridicule all the 
rade Sutferings of thoſe unhappy Martyrs, and re- 
2arce 


morſeleſly abandoned them to the Tortures of 
a hopelets'Deſpair, | | 


6. God Cupid, quite beſides himſelf, his Eyes 
__ glowing with impatient Reſentment, formed 
the 


in his Imagination a thouſand violent Expe- 


crying a Nature, and breathed nothing but im- 


rom mediate Vengeance. 

love, Wat! cries he, tranſported with Fury: 
vo © Does not my awful Sovereignty, with deſpo- 
Pai © tick Sway, extend its Empire to the utmoſt 
diev. WW © Limits of the Celeſtial Regions? Are not the 


immor 


FFF 


dients to redreſs an Evil of fo heinous and ſo 
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« niſh her Inſolence. 


was endowed with all the 


tive than that of bare Friendſhip. Now, C.. 
pid, the better to bring abour the Deſign he 
had of conquering this inſenſible Nymph, who 
braved him determined to make Uſe of Stra 
tagem. 


& love you! I dye for you, lays he to himſelf 
makes no Impreſſion upon Hearts that ſtartle 
© at the very Name of Love: All this does but 
© render them ſtill more ſavage and untractable. 
* This Swain that I have caſt my Eyes on, hs 
« found the Secret of gaining a large Share of 
* the Eſteem of this diſdainful Nymph, who 
thus contemns my Laws. I muſt, in thi 
« Caſe, get my Siſter Friendſbip to lend me het 
Aſſiſtance, and to ſatisfy the reſenting Storm 
© this Rebel's Diſobedience has raiſed in mi 
© Breaſt, ſhe muſt ſacrifice this Victim to my 
Vengeance. 


14 
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Theſe 


immortal Divinities themſelves obſequiouſyſi 
« ſubſervient to my Decrees? Cannot I, when. 
© ever I pleaſe, ſet them a trembling, and ob 
lige the moſt. tremendous. of them all toi 
* crouch down like a Slave at my Altar; and 
„ ſhall I ever ſuffer it co be ſaid of me, that ui 
© Puiſſance has been baffled by a feeble Mor- 
ta! No! I will either renounce ] 
Character, and ceaſe to be what I am, or te 
© daring Rebel ſhall ſee, before this Day is 1 
© an End, that I very well know how to pul 


There was a ſprightly, young Swain, wie 

- Qualities and Perfec- 
tions proper to inſpire Love. This Youth ws 
very intimate with our inſenſible Shepherdeſ, 
md frequently viſited her, but on no other Mo- 


g 
* Whining, pining, ſighing, and crying Alu 


Theſe Words were no ſooner uttered, but, 
rith a deciſive Determination, the vindictive 


WD city took Wing, without a Moments Delay, 
n= with precipitate Speed urged his Flight to- 


ard the Abode of the friendly young Shep- 
erd, and, armed at all Points, and well atten- 


Ded by all his moſt redoubtable Flames, his im- 
etuous Ardours, and his keeneſt Shafts, quar- 
ered himſelf in his, till then, pacifick Heart, 
A othing doubting of a glorious Progreſs in his 


xpedition. To make the ſurer of his Game, 


De aſſumed the Shape and Likeneſs of his Siſter 


riendſhip; and that good-natured, condeſcen- 
ing Goddeſs, intereſting herſelf in this Affair, 
hich ſo nearly concerned her dear and only 
Brother, not only moſt readily equiped him 
vith her Similitude, but a very conſiderable 
Part of his Succeſs was intirely owing to her 

eal and Cordiality. 82 
The Swain, though replete with the God who 
was poſſeſſed of him, is ſtill ignorant of what 
his Heart would be at; ſo that, following the 
reſiſtleſs Stimulations of the impetuous, though 


unknown Propenſity he feels within him, he 


flies to ſeek Remedies for an Ailment he can 
make nothing of. By a ſtrange, imperious Aſ- 
cendant are his Steps hurried away to a thou- 
ſand different Places. The circumjacent Woods 
and Groves all reſound with the re-iterated E- 
choes of the invoked Name of the fair Shep- 


herdeſs. He calls; he ſeeks her all around; 


he feels ſomething, he knows not what; nor 
knows he what he wants with her in particular. 
Running here and there, like one poſſeſſed with 
a Frenzy, he, at length lights on her in a ſolita- 
ry Retirement, fitting indolently ſupine on the 


Bank of a purling Stream, which a coquetifh 


Zephir, 
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Zephir, as he paſſed along, amuſed himſe 
with careſſing and gallantizing. 5 | 
This new Votary of Capid could, till thiff 
fatal Moment, approach the dangerous Objedl 
his Eyes are now fixed on, 7 e the lei 
Palpitation, or Emotion of Heart. No Po.] 
had, ever before, thoſe lucid Stars of hers, dan 


ing humid Fires, to diſturb, or agitate the h 


py Tranquillity of his Breaſt. But now, ti 
fatal now, alas! he finds himſelf abſolutely ii 
capable of withſtanding their aſſaſſinating Glu 
ces. Fixed and motionleſs he ſtands gazing 
Fain would he ſpeak, but cannot: His Tong 
is deprived of its Faculties; and in ſpite of the 
ardent Deſire he has, and the Efforts he make 
to communicate his inſufferable Tortures 1 
the inſenſible Object who created them, th! 
wants the Power of Utterance, nor. is he abl 
ro Expicis his Sentiments otherwiſe than bf 
heazt-rending Sighs and Sobs, by which, bi 
Words are wholly ſmothered. 2 
Too ſurely, and but too ſoon is he con 
vinced of the true Cauſe of this unuſual Dit 
order. A thouſand different Tranſports and 
Agitations, which neither Tongue nor Pen ut 
capable of expreſſing, raiſe an Anarchy within 
him, and, with confuſed Clamours, bellow il 
his Ears, Thou art Love's Vaſſal! This redot 
bles his Perturbation : And had the wayward 
Nymph but been attentive enough to have made 
a little nice Obſervation upon the Embarraly 
ment he was in, ſhe could not but have diſeo- 
vered the Paſſion with which ſhe had inſpired 
him, and would, it is very probable, have 
nipped it in the Bud, and thereby have preven- 
ted the Conſequences: But even Reaſon itſelf, 
nay, her very Senſes were all in a Combination 
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mie inſt her; and it was decreed that Cupid's E- 
== ſhould be happy. | 
Little dreaming of the approaching Tempeſt, 
ich was to produce ſo unexpected a Revo- 
ion, ſtill free, unconfined as the ſportive 
Winds, with Unconcern and Indifferency, ſhe 
Woks on this her new Adorer, who is ſoon to 
iumph over all her paſt Inſenſibility. 
The God, having fully accompliſhed what he 
ned at, in his firſt Quarters, diſlodges, and 
growing off his Diſguiſe, as making a too in- 
"cnt Figure for the Peſt he was going to take 
oſſeſſion of, makes his Approaches to the Ave- 
es of the Fair-one*s Heart, where, in his own 
oper Appearance, ſhewing himſelf what he 
he thunders, rages, threatens Deſolation, and 
yelling with an implacable, mercileſs Reſent- 
= preads Terror and Conſternation all a- 
dund. 1 
Greatly is our beautiful Rebel alarmed and 
rprized at this unforeſeen Attack; yet ſhe 
dun ants not Preſence of Mind. Though ſome- 
a hat of the lateſt, ſhe _ and reſolutely 
an ctermines to uſe her utmoſt Efforts, even to 
ie laſt Gaſp, to defend the Forrreſs committed 
bi her Care. To her Aſſiſtance come Hangh- 
ug, Diſdain, Pride, Arrogance, Shame, Con- 
mpt, What will the World ſay ? and ſeveral 
hore, and at their Head Preſumption, who in- 
75 jun to maintain a Place, whoſe 
ra/orks are all poſſeſſed by the tremendous 
ia and his warlike Partiſaus. . 
Puring this vigorous Siege, the beleaguered 
*re ſuffers all the Miſeries that a diſtreſſed 


1 Mace can endure. The Swain, worthy of a 
4. <iprocal Flame, is never a Moment out of 


ew. Eſteem pleads in his Behalf, extols his 
| Merit 
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Merit even above the Skies, and with a tha 
ſand wholeſome and rational Arguments (tron 
ly ſollicits the ſtill tenacious Fair-one no lot 
ger to reſiſt the amiable Beſieger. 
On another Hand, Reaſon affirms the Rel 
tance already made to be more than ſufficienf 
adding, that an irritated Conqueror is 'alwy 
to be dreaded ; that all Defenſe is but ſupalfi 
fluous, ſince Love never fails of coming q 
victorious, in whatever he undertakes, and tl 
the Hour of loving is preſcribed by Fate, a 
is what none has Power to evade. = 
Liberty, almoſt reduced to the very laſt FA 
tremity, with a dying Voice and Accent, pref 
ſes and beſeeches the Heart to defend itſelf, 
Will you, ſays ſhe, be a tame SpeQator lf 
© my DeſtruQion, the immediate and infallib 
e Conſequence whereof will prove your oy 
© being reduced to Aſhes ? Make rather a gem 
© rous Effort to preſerve me. You areno gin 
ger to the Charms I am poſſeſſed of: Ye 
a Nil talte their Sweetneſs, and may (till þ 


© Partaker of them. Uſe your endeavour ti 1 
get the Better of Love, who alone is able tq in 

| © deprive you of them, and to deſtroy yo! 8 
© Tranquillity. Ought He my mortal Enemy © 
© to find more Favour in your Sight than 1!" M'*7. 
Encouraged by this Exhortation, Pride, Hangh 4 
tineſs, [naifference, &c. led on by Preſumptiu 7 
and Diſdain, make a vigorous Sally, and fore. | 
bly recover ſeveral Oxt-Works, of very greif. 
Importance, which had been ſurprized by the . 
Beſiegers. Kind Looks, amorous Glances, ten- i 
der $1ghs, and all the reſt of that Party, are u 

Aan Inſtant diſperſed, and put to Flight by Hangl- 3 
zineſs, who, with an amazing Intrepidity, drive: 4 
all before her. This Succeſs increaſes her Cov- 1 


. rage, 
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e, and redoubles her Fury: But, alas! what 
xes all this vain and impotent Reſiſtance a. 
ail ? | | | | TP 
The irritated God, ſwelling with Anger, and 
aming with Exceſs of Rage, in Perſon ad- 
ances to encounter this temerarions Ama 
rho has now undertaken to conduct the whole 
arty, Rallying his diſperſed Forces, he rowls 
n like an impetuous Totrent, routs all Op- 
ſerz, and puſhes: to Conqueſt: Stupendous 
his Progreſs, all things conſpire to his Glo» 
=: D:iſdain is in Fetters, and Preſumptiom 
Wnothered in the Throng, erecs an illuſtrious 
rophy to crown the tempeſtuous and invincis 
le Conqueror, whoſe Laws and Ordinances 
Wc by none violated with Impunity. 
The Rapidity of this ſucceſsful and unexpec» 
d Advance, ſtrikes Terror and Confuſion aff 
round. The routed Enemy in vain think, by 
\rtifice, to retrieve their Loſs; nor is the 
artial and furious Haxghtineſs any longer able 
keep the Field: Too cloſe the triumphant 
od preſſes her; and he has the Satisfaction of 
eholding [nd:fference breathe her laſt at his 
eet. As for Rrgoxr, Pride, and the reſt, 
hey betake themſelves to a ſhameful Flight, 
aving the abandoned Heart to the Victor's 
lemency. „„ ES 
Triumphant he enters that beautiful Citadel, 
tell dete meeting with Inſen/ibility, he ſtrangles 
8 er with his own Hands. Diſdain he frees from 
er Chains, and ſentences her to perpetnai Ba- 
Iiſhment; a Chaſtiſement too mild, fince it 


1 C 
3 vas ſhe who was more particularly inſtrumen- 
rives al to Preſumption's inſolent Rebellion. Poor 


iberty, in a moſt deplorable Condition, find- 
ug no farther Encouragement or Protection, 
VoL, IV. : | 8 I with 
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with weeping Eyes quits the regretted Plan 
which had long been her beloved Reſidence. 
Our lovely young Shepherdeſs, replete wii 
the charming — of loving and being be 
loved, and animated by the violent Tranſponfi 
with which her Hero was inſpired, ſacrifices tl 
the God of Love all her Baſhfulneſs, that tro 
bleſome and importunate Critick, whoſe chi 
merical Eloquenee painted out Capid as a Moi 
ter, an Enemy to Repoſe. Without Scruplf 
or Reſerve, the -beauteous Nymph now love 
and dares own ſhe loves. She kindly liſters li 
the Lover's Sighs, nay, ſhe anſwers him in th 
ſame Muſick. Suddain and wonderful is itt 
Change ! | 5 
The immortal ViQor, the better to main 
tain his Sovereignty, and to prevent any tre 
ſonable and rebellious Practiſes, Garriſons ih 
conquered Citadel with his Favourite, whon 


he had elected to be the happieſt of Mortals, 


Fg 
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To [- 15 FB I D. 


By Tach WHARTON» | 


Mi. tt 


— 


I. 


PITE of thy Godheas, pow'rful Lore, 
| will my Torments hide; 

dr what avails, if Lit muſt prove 

A Sacrifice to Pride. 


II. 
ide, Thou'rt become my Goddeſi now, 
To Thee I'll Altars rear; 
0 Thee each Morning, pay my Vom, 3 
And offer every Tear. 


= - 


ut oh! ſhou'd my Philander frown; 
Once take your injur'd Part; 
ſoon ſhould caſt that [do] down, 
And offer him my Heart. | 


82 THE 
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CE TUE CEE I 


THE Ia 
Lamentations of JEREMIAnl 
Taraphraſed. . 


By Mrs. WHARTON. * 


CHAP. I. 
The «Argument. 


Verſe 1. The miſerable Eſtate .ffi© 
Jeruſalem by Reaſoz of her 85 
12. She complaineth of her Grief. 
18. Aud confeſſeth God's Judgments Wh 
to be ri ghteous. 


H OW doth the mournful widowed) 
City bow ? 

She who was once ſo great, alas! how low? 

Once fill'd with eee wien e now! 


8 6 IS Ala: 


5 3 RN 


„This fine Piece aa he was mar 
tied, but never yet printed entire. | 


Teas 
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2 Tears on her Checks, and Sables on her 
Head, | 
e mourns her Lovers loſt, and” Comforts- 
dead, 
las, Alas, loſt City! where are thoſe 
proud once to be F riends, now turn'd to 
AR Foes? | 
3 Judah is gone, alas! to wat gone, 
mongſt the Heathen, Judab mourns alone. 
tier'd and in Servitude ſhe finds no Reſt, 
ollow'd by none but thoſe by whom op- 
preſt, 


4. The Feaſts of Zion no one now attends;.. 
nhappy Zion deſtitute of Friends. | 
er Prieſts. ſtill ſigh, and all her Virgias\ 
mourn, 

xcauſe her Gladneſs now finds no Return. 

Gy 5 Her Enemies are great, and ever nigh, 
„ein fortunate, becauſe her Crimes were high, 

10 fer captiv'd Children ſtill her Guilt upbraid, 

ho mourn whilſt their inſulting Foes -invade. 


6 Her Beauty, which excell'd, is now no 
moe, 
hat Brightneſs which all Nations did adore, . 
Her Princes are like hunted Harts become, ) 
eathleſs and faint whillt the Purſuit goes 
on, 
— Alas! for Zion, all their Strength is gone. 


a 
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7 Jeruſalem then thought upon the Hour, 
When ſhe was crown'd with Peace, Velen, 5 
and Pow'r. f 
Thoughts once ſo joyful, mournful now,) 
and vain, FE 
The Foe inſults, whilſt ſhe no Help badi 5 
Mocking both at her. Sabbaths, and her 
Pains. 


8 Her Crimes have caus'd her to be far te | 

: mov'd ; 1 
FJeruſalem! who was ſo well belov'd- 

All thoſe who in her Pride admir'd her Fame, 

Deſpiſe her now becauſe they've ſeen her Shame, 

Sighin :, ſhe turns away, with Shame diſtreſt, 


I Amaz'd, deſpis'd, deſerted, and oppreſt. 


9 Circled with Guilt and Shame, ſhe canfio 
. 
Her Comforts far remov'd, her End ſo. nigh, 
She vaigly thinks on. that ; 'tis now too * 


ä 
Behold thoſe Griefs, which no one can re- 

peat, | 
_ Her Fall is ſteep, and all hex F. oes are bleat. 


x0 Her Sanctuary is by them betray'd, 
All her Delights they careleſsly invade. 
Even the Heathen, of whom God had ſaid, 
They ſbould not in her holy Temple tread. 


11 Her 
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11 Her hungry People ſigh, and give away 
Wor Bread their, Treaſures, leſt their Lives 
= decay. 
onſider, Lord, ſee her with Cares bow'd. 
down, 
or | am vile, and Zion left alone. | 
12 All you who paſs this Way, behold, and 
„ 18 | | 
re my Griefs. ſmall, do others grieve like 
me? | 
re not theſe 5— under which I bow, 
Vith which the Lord hath brought my Soul ſa 
low? 
urn back, and mourn with me, becauſe mp 
Lord, 
his fierce Auger doth no Peace afford. 
13 He from above hath Flames and Hor-1 
ror ſent, 


cling my Soul with Pain. and t | 
iS Snares, alas! my weary Feet betray, 2 


te · 


Whjlſt deſolate and faint I mourn all Day, & 

or Zion loſt, her Glory. thrown away. 

14 Our Sins have brought thoſe nn. 
which his Command | 

ath faſtned now, who. can his Pow'r with- > 
lands, 

ow they are link'd by his Almighty Hand. 

The Lord forſakes, and I am now the Scorn 

Of Enemies, becauſe by God forlorn, 

e was my Strength, and now, alas! tis ( 

zone. | 


15 My 


let 


3 Unhappy RING leſt forlorn. 
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' 15 My mighty Men are all by him caſt down, 
They're cruſh'd- by Numbers, and I'm ti 
„ 
Whilſt ſilently thy Virgin Daughters mourn, 


16 F or this 1 weep : and waſte my ſelf i in 

-..- wer; | 
Becauſe her Help's far off, and . 1 
Ah! wretched Judah, where is now thy Hope? ehe 
Thy Foes till triumph, whilſt thy Children br. 


droop. | 
ad 
17 Zins ſpreads. forth her Arms to ; be te. 
lier d; 
But who can comfort whom the Lord hath 
ga : 


Her: Enemies increaſe, and flouriſh ill, 

By his Command, by his all pow'rful Win. ; 
Ah! wretched City, ſcorn'd and ſham'd by all; 
Who can enough lament thy dreadful Pall!!! 


18 Yet is he juſt, for I am guilty found, 
The Lord with Righteouſneſs is always crown'd 
Ye that paſs by, ſee me with Sorrow 
dtrown'd, 

My Weight of Sin hath preſt me to the Grose! 
Who is it now my Freedom can reſtore, 
My Youth, and captive Virgins are no more? 


19 Icall" 
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191 call'd for all my F riends, but they were 
gone; 

iendſhip grows cold when Milſeries.comeon- 

ith Hunger pin'd, my Prieſts and Rulers 

- 


ithin 'my Walls * my Strength and 


N 


W 20 My Crimes were great, ſo are my Sor | 


| rows now, 
ehold, my Lord, ſee the a licted bow. 


broad, th' unweary'd Sword dereaves | of 
Breath, 


ad Grief at Home is a more cruel. Death. 


21 All round me hear my bighs, and ere 
Tears, 


Nhilſt there is none that can relieve ni Cares, | 


y Foes hear and rejoice at what js done, 
ut thou wilt ſurely, Lord, at laſt return, 
lud then the Enemy, like me, will. mourn. 


22 Their Crimes aregreat, turn. mighty Lord, 
and ſee; 


\fiQ 'em then, as thou afllicteſt me; 1 
My Griefs are great, turn therefore, and relent, 
y Sighs are many, and my Heart is faiut. 


| 
; 
1 
Y 
; 
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EEEEXETEANT 


CHAP. 5 
The ARGUMENT. 


Verſe 1. Jeremiah lamenteth th | 
Miferies of Jeruſalem.” 20. He conr 
- Plaineth thereof to God. 


1 OW bath the Lord with nean 
Clouds o'erſpread 
The Face of Zion, and ber Glory's hid! 1 
How is ſhe now caſt down, her Beauty's 


EH. 
Her Crimes do all her former Brightneſh " 


And his paſt Favours now are quite forgot. | 


2 The Lord hath brought her Habitations 
OW, 
Ev'n to the Ground, and made her Princes 
bow 
Her angry Lord would now no Pity ſhow. 


3 The Pride of Jrael is now no more, , j 
Who is it can her Glories paſt reſtore? 
The mighty Lord who did her Foes ſubdue, 
Ts now her Foe, and doth her Fall | purſue. 


And i in that Flame her Comforts. all ___ 
14 Her 


— 
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4 Her Pleaſantneſs is by the Lord defac'd | 
Vho, like an Enemy her Ruin haſtes, 

er former Glories deſolate and waſte, 

is fiery Wrath doth all her Beauties blaſt. 


* 
* 


75 8 ; 
5 Her mighty Enemy hath now o'erthrown; 
cr Strength and all her Palaces caſt down. 
hat Strength he gave her, he hath taken away, 
And with that Strength her Comforts all decay. 


6 His Tabernacle, both her Pride and Joy, 
e' violently in his Wrath deſtroy ; 

er bright Aſſemblies are by him diſgrac'd, 
orgotten are her Sabbaths, and her Feaſts, 
peſpis d and ſham'd her Princes and het 
Prieſts. 


Even his Altar is by him forlorn, 

is Sanctuary is become their Scorn. 

er Palaces the ſcornful Foe betrays, | 

den in thy Houſe ſo us'd to Pray'r and 
Praiſe, | | 

he wanton Foe tunes his ungodly Lays. 


$ Her ſwift DeſtruQion, is from Heaven 
ſent, | 5 

de Lord hath purpos'd, and will not relent, 

et People languiſh round her ſinking Walls, 

er Strength decays, and all her Glory falls. 

| 9 Her 


bs 
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9 Her Bars are broke whereon her Strengi 
depends, 
So ſure his Ruin which the Lord intends, 
Her Gates are ſunk, e'en to the Ground boy! 
down, 
Her Kings and Princes are to Bondage gon 
Her Laws are periſh'd, and her Profits now, 
(Once pow'rful and Ree) 1 no Wonder) 
ſhow, 
Blinded in Ignorance, no Viſions know. * 


10 See Zion, how thy wretched Elder 
mourn, 
The Pride of Nations is become their Scorn, 
O'erpreſs'd with Grief, they languifh on the 
Ground, | 
Whilſt diſmal Silence mournfully goes round, 
And no Words heard, where can no Joy 
be found. 
Their Ornaments are with their Comforts | 
fled, 
Sack-cloth they wear, and Afhes on their 
„Head, 
Becauſe thy Comforts, Zion, all are dead. 
Daughter of Zion, now with Shame cal 
down, 
See, how with Care thy Virgins are o'ercome. 
Their mournful Heads with Grief preſt to the 
Ground, 
Whilſt Showers of Tenss do all their Beantis 
drown'd. 


11 My 
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0 
1 11 My Spirits fail, My Eyes are blind with 
©. Tear. © 
willy Strength decays, and my Heart Goks with 
Cares. 
one o ſee the Fall of this unhappy Land, 
what ſwift DeftcuRion which none can with- 


ſtand. 
he weeping Children periſh at the Breaft, 
e' unhappy Mothers captiv'd and opprelt, 


12 In Streets they cry for Food from Day 
EN to Day, 
hes Till weary'd out, at length their Strengths 


decay. 

Thus the tir'd mournful Infants pine away, 

And to fierce Hunger fall th' inglorious Prey. 
hilſt their kind Mothers with juſt Grief di- 
ſtreſt, 

Keceive their Souls into their trembling Breafts. 


13 What fhall 1 ſay, what =y allay thy 
Grief, | 
By what Compariſons thy 33 relieve? 
ere any griev'd like thee, thine would be Jes, 
ut they can ne'er be liken'd or expreſs'd, 


wo hilſt Seas of Sorrow drown'd th” * 
City, 

EY he's robb'd of Peace, and dence of Pi ity. - 

wil 70 II. WH 74 Een 
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14 E'en thoſe in whom thou truſt'ſt to ba 
7 reliev'd, 
Thy Prophets are deceiving and deceiv'd, | 
And ne'er have known the Cauſe for which 

| thou'tt griev'd, 
_ Falſe Faults they 2avented, and the true on 
bg 
Alas! their Knowledge with their F — 
fled. | 


15 All that paſs by rejoice to ſee her Shame, 
And ſcornfully applaud her ruin'd .Fame. 
Is this, ſay they, the Joy of the whole Earth, 
From whence all Beauty hath deriv'd its Birth 
Unhappy Land! If this PerfeQion be, 
None would be perfect, to become like thee. 


16 Her Enemies, who long her Ruin ſoug t 
Rejoice to ſee her to Deſt ruction brought. 
They triumph, whilſt they careleſsly invade, 
And her paſt Glories wantonly upbraid. 


17 The Lord hath ſaid his Mereies he wobl 
ſever, 
From this wild Land; his Word endures f 
EEE e. 
He ſaid, her Foes ſhould triumph whillt the' 


mourn, 
Behold her now, by God and Man forlorn, ( 


To each inſulting Enemy a Scorn. 
18 
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18 Call to the Lord, Oh Zion; let thy Tears 

poſſible, expreſs thy mighty Cares. 

ve Way to Sorrow, and admit no Eafe; 

ll thou the Anger of the Lord appeaſe. 

en may'ft thou triumph, as . Foes de- 
creaſe, : 

en ſhall thy Torments fly, and Sorrows 
ceaſe, 

Wd once again Feruſulem have Peace. 


| 19 Call to the Lord, and he may Pity ſhow, 

t Deluges of Tears the Land o'erflow, 

jon as the Morning glads the. World: with 
Light, 

y to the Lord, from Noon to- gloomy Night. 

for the Infants with wild Hanger pin'd, 

he tender Infants with their Tears grown. 

blind. 

y to the Lord, perhaps be'll yet be kind, 

nd Zion, yet, perhaps may Mercy find. 


20 Cons Lord, to whom this diſmalEnd, 
ny Anger hath impartially ordain ud. 

ot only th' Infants with the Mothers pine, 

nd all the Glories of the Land decline. 

hat bleſſed Land, which. thou onee calledſt 

thine, 5 

hat Land, which all the World aig once out- 
ſhine! 


H 2. Butr 
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But upon thee, in vain the Prophets call, 
The mournful Prieſt no Pity. fmds at all, y 
Within thy Gates both Prieſt and Proph 
fall. 


21 Both Young and Old lie. gaſping on the 
Ground, 
No Help, no Eaſe, no Comfort can be ſound 
Whilſt none deplores, and none can. Help a 
ford, | 
The Youth and Virgins periſh by the Sword, 
This, mighty Lord, is in thine. Anger done; iſ 
Thy fiery Wrath thy Mercy harh o'ercome. 


22 Thou haſt call'd Terrors round about ny 
Head, 
And none efcap's, none from thy Anger fel 
All that was mine, alas! the Foe deſtroys, | 
My Strength, my Help, my Hope, and aſl ] 
Joys. 


a” 
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i POOR VERY 


1 the CA P. IK. | 
The ARGUMENT. 


| erſe 1. The Faithful bewail their 
rd. i Calamities. ' 22 By the Mercy of 
©; God they nouriſh their Hope. 37 
Pe acknowledge God's Juſtice. 
55 They pray for Deliverance. 
64 un „ - 04. 1 their Ene. 
mie. 


vun 
paf 


1 A M the Man ſo us'd. to - Grief and” 
Pain, | p 
My weary Eyes can now no Light ſuſtain. 4 


2 The Lord hath done it, why n 
complain. 


3 He rais'd bimſelf againſt me all the Day.” 
4 My Heart is tired, and 125 Strengths 


* N 8 
My Gladneſs and my Youth are fled away. J. 
5 Hehath ſortity'd himſelf againſt his Slave. 


31 n 6 Aud 


. 
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6 And made my Habitation like the Grave, 
Dark, and in Solitude, yet ſtill in Pains, 


7 The only Proof of Life that yet remains, 


My Load of Grief is. weightſer than m. 


Chains. 


8 He hides himſelf from me when I com- 
plain, 
Yet I renew the miſerable Strain, 
And love to ſue to him tha Us in vain. : 


0 Within Iam inclos'd on every. Sd, | | 


Abroad my Paths are deſolate and 32 


10 His Tetrort fright. wy. Sol where: | 


80, = 
I 228 my Lord as I would ſhun a a Foe, 1 


11 He's now my F, oe, and hath my ren) 
caſt down, 

And left me deſolate, my Hopes overthrown. 

My angry Lord hath left me all. alone. 


 B2 I dread the Shafts which from his. An- | 


ger fly; 
They eleave: my Heart, and make m me win to 


die. 
13 But Deatb, when it is ſought, is never 
N e | 
14 To my own People I become aSeorn, 
Becauſe by God afflicted, and forlorn. 


35 My 
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Is My Sorrows are my Food and Drink. 
each Day. 


16 My Health, my Strength, on all my 
Hopes decay. ſi 


17 Peace and Proſperity are fled away. 


18 No Health, no Help, no Pity he'll af. 
ford, 
* Hope and Strength are periſh's from the 
Lord. 


| 19 Thus fad, 1, when 1 thought | upon my 
| Pains, _ 
hoſe bitter Torments which my Soul ſuſtains 


P enn r * 


20 Thoſe Griefs which ever in my Thoughts 
remains, 
hoſe Weight hath. humbled 1 me beyond my 
Chains. 


21 Theſe Thoughts do. oft return into my 
Mind, 
ind in thoſe Thoughts alone [ Comfort find. 


q 
5 
, 
Y 
7 
| 
f 


22 The Lord hath Pity yet, as well as Pow' r, 
ad he not Mercy we were now no more. 


23 Who can the Wonders of his Truth re- 
peat, 
His Mercies till are new, and ever great. 


24 The Lord is. good, from _ my Hope 
I'll take. 


„ = 


My 
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25 For them that ſeek him he will not for- 


ſake. EY , 
26 Tis good to hope, and patiently at-) 
eee, 
That Quiet Which the Lord at laſt may ſend, 3 
»Tis Patience far o'erpaid when God's A | os 
Friend. 
27. Tis good at. firſt to bear the affiding) 
No, 
For Youth, when proſperous, is is vain 0 
proud. 


And what is beſt is tilt ordain'd by: God. 
28 Yet diſmal Sitence doth my Spirits | 


wound, | | 
When neither Peace nor Comfort can - J 
found, | 1 15 pl 

29 I bow my humble Head een to the 30 
Ground, 7 


To ſeek for Hope, and am ſo low e 


30 That e'en Reproaches are with 3 3 
born, ' 
And to th' inſulting Foe I'm made a. Scorn, 


31. But yet the Lord will. not forſake me 
ever, 


And tho? a while his Mercies he doth ſever,\; 
32 At length he will my weary Soul de. 2 


liver. 
Doſt 


33. U. 
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33 Unwillingly he puniſheth, and flow, ? 
at all his Works do his Compaſſions ſhow, 
is unexhauſted Mercies ever flow. x 


d, 24 All, who Injuſtice do, his Soul diffdains, 
en as add Weight to th* * Captive's 
| Chains. 


7 
Pow rg 


hors, 


37 Whoſe Strength's ke his? whoſe word 


b like his is ſure 7. 
re Lord's Commands for ever wilt endure. 


he 38 Hath not God Few r ? whate'er he will's. 


is beſt, 


9 Then why complaſn we when for Sins 


/ 
( ' oppreſt ? 


41 And cry to him e' er to NeſtruQion brought, 


42 We have tranſgreſs'd, we have rebell'd,, 
and thou 
Doſt neither Pardon yet nor Pity ſhow. | 


bl 37 That hardy Fool, who fearleſs of his. 


| 36 Dares turn ade from Right, the Lord ab= 


7 ˙ QA Mt TEES OE EC IEEE” 


40 Ah! let us rather ſeek 10 find our Fault, 


e eee 
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43. Thy fiery-Wraths againſt us as 
44 Thou haſt not pitted, tho” we ſtill com- 
plain, ( 


45 But hid'ſt thy ſelf; and doſt.c our pra) rs 
diſdain. | 


46 F rom conquering Foese'en Scorn incal . 
ly borne, 
But we are now to ev'ry one a Seorn. 


47 Fear and DeſtruRion now is ever * 15 


Wl ca 


Yet our ſwift Men do antidate our Fear, - 
| And hardly give us Leiſure to deſpair. 


48 For this each Night I drown, * 
Teats. i | 


49. For this I waſte my ſelf with weary Care | 
Becauſe, een Thovght's lefs ſwift than i is out 
Snares. 


50 And till the Lord took down and Pit 
_ ſend, 


py My Soul will droop, my Sorrows know 
no End. 


To ſee that ſwift Deſtruction which depends, Art | 
Thy Daughters, Zion, deſtitute of Friends, 
Alas! what Ruin's this the Lord intends? 


32 Mie 
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F2 Mine Enemies o'ertake, I yainly fly. - 
53 Wearied with Chains, as vainly wiſh tc 
dye. 
54 For neither Help, nor Hown nor Death 
is nigh. 


55 With Griefs o'erwhelm'd * Griefs crueller 
than Death, | 
Jl call'd upon thy Name with fervent Breath. 


56 Thou heard'ſt my Cry, at laſt then, Lord, 
return, 
et not thy afflicted Servant ever mourn. 


57 I know thy Mercies, Lord, thou wilt) 
draw near, 

hy gracious Pardon I already hear, 

Vhich bids my afflicted Soul forget her Fear. 


53 Thou plead'ſt my Cauſe, and doſt excuſe 


my Fault, 
And ſav'ſt my Soul when near DeſtruQion 


brought. 


59 Be thou my | Judge, Almighty Lore, for” 


thou 
© Art gracious ſtill, "and wilt thy Mercy ſhow.” 


60 Thou haſt ſeen all their Wrong, and know'(t 


my Grief, 


nd" tis from thee alone I ſeek Relief. 
| 61 Thou 


84 Lamentations Paraphraſed. 


61 Thou know'fſt their ſeoret Thoughts, ay 
heard'ſt their Scorn. 


T 


62, 63 All thoſe Reproaches which by 
were borne. 


64 Give them, O Lord, what 8 deſen 
from thee, 


3 3 cl 
65 Thy Curſe, and everlaſting Miſery = ES: 
66 Let Sorrows, ſuch as ours, to them be E 

given, | C 
Deſtroy 'em, Lord, from underneath thy 

Heaven, WR 

And from all Comfort let their Souls be þ 

driven. 

yen 

wi 

hy! 

\nd 

* 

FC 

oth 

he 

0 hi 

tuel 

Len! 
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8 569085665 ann eee 
CHAP. Iv. 

ſer The ARGUMENT. 


erſe 1. Zion bewaileth ber pitiful 
Eſate, She confe ſeth her Sint, 21 
Edom 7s threatned. 22 Zion is 
comforted. TT 72 


„ N 


y n 


12 WW YT ITY - . 


be 
by 


r r e 


Ho dim and faint thy Glory is be- 
come, 


ren the Pride o' th* Sanctuary o etthrown. 


2 Thy Gold is Droſs become, its Lights“ 
decay, x 

hy ſhining Ornaments are fled away, 

\nd thou t Rory Scorn art made a Prey. 


be 


= a 


SOR oe OO OG RO TUES 


3 Even the Monſters which the Ocea 
yield, : 

v5 Cuſtom rough, by Nature ſtern and wild, 

o their own Young are affable and mild. 

he Daughter of my People is not ſo, 

o her own Children ſhe becomes a Foe. 

tuel, and wild, of Pity void, and Shame, 


en ſavage Beaſts compar'd to her ate tame. 
VoL, IV. 1 4 Kere 


1 


— 
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4 Here, with wild Hunger pin'd, an Inſa 


grieves, 
There, parch'd with Thirſt, whill none k 


Thirſt relieves. 


5 The * W by Hunger taught 

That was not real Good, which once |t 
ought, 

To better Judgments by his Sorrows krone 

For Bread now pines in Streets, as F he 
thought, 

Such publick Penance expiated his Fault | 

Whilſt thoſe, once cloath'd in Scarlet, no 
are found, 

Bow'd with their Weight of Snow th 

Ground. 


6 Thy Puniſhment is worſe than Sodom 


was, ©: 
She in a Moment periſh'd ; thou, alas! is! 

In ling'ring Torments doſt each D de-. 
creaſe. 12 

Her mighty Ruin in*a Anneke paſs'd, 

And een prevented all her Fears with Haſte. ern 
Yet | 

7 That perfect Pureneſs which ſurpaſs'd {Wand 
Snow, | 
15 


8 
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$ All that delightful white is ſullied now; 
ho is it now their Brightneſs can reſtore, x 
las! their ſhining Beauty is no more ? 


9 Better fem Swords have ta“ en a nobler 
Ught Death, 
ce g han to fierce Hanger thus reſi; ig our - Breath. 


10 Their Hunger mult be ſharp, their Wants , 
be great, | 
Then mournful Mothers their own Children 
eat 
natural. and unbecoming Meat) 


n el 11 The mighty Lord hath rais'd his Ange 
bighs.1 «56 

I ccolate, waſte, pr” wild 2 Nate lie. fo 

„e know his Strength, and feel his mighty 

Pow'r, 

is Lindleg: Anger doth like F lames er | 


le. 


12 The wiſe, and 1 in this were all de · 
| ceiv'd, 
te, Neruſalem is loſt, which none believ'd. - 


Let they amaz'd behold her mighty Fall, 
ind ſee the Enemy within ber Walls. 2 704 


13. Tis for her. Sins, _ L is righteous 


All ſtill, 


=. LE 
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14 Her Prieſts and Prophets have, deſert 

„ 

The Blood o' th* Joſt which rhey tire blindy 
flain, 

For Vengeance cries, and all their Glories ſtain 


15 They made themſelves a Terror to Mu 
EkKEind, 
And in their Crimes could no where ane 
find. 
All cry'd, depart from ns, approack not hte 
Even the Heathen bluſt'd *twizt Shame 
Fear, 
And cry'd, theſe Sinners ſhall not ſojoum 
| here. 


16 Now they're divided, none his Ang 
ſpar'd, 

The Lord to Prieſt nor Prophet had Car 

The Counſels of the Elders all reject, 

And mock that awful Power which dre 
Reſpect 

Fi rom all Beholders once, now cold Negles 


17 N or us: We watch and waſte our ſelves 
all Day, 8 
For a loſt Land whoſe Help is fled away. 


18 The Enemy ſtilt watches to. deſtroy, ; 


We cry, our End is near, and wiſh to die, 


vince we have * the End of all our Joy. 
? 19, Swilte 
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hey perſecute and take us ev'ry where, 


19 Swifter than Eagles our Purſuers are, } 
o Wilderneſs can ſhelter from their: Snare... 


20 The Lord's Anointed, him in whom we. 
live, 

n waom we hop'd- for. Help, for whom wer 

grieve, 

; violently from us ta'en away, - 

him our Health, our Help, our Hopes 1 
cay. - 

Ve thought andey his Shadow we e might live, . 

'en amongſt Heathens, and forget to grieve. 


21 Rejoice not, Edom, for thy. Fall is nigh,. 
he bitter Draught we drank thou canſt not 
fly. 


22 Our Grieſs now paſs away, thy Shame 
comes on, 


ike this deſpiſed Land thou ſhalt become. 


3 Inſulting Edo, ſight of ali thy Seorn® 5 
hou'lt feel what nne of Crimes by thee ( 
are borne: 1 


lves hen like afflicted Zion thou ſhalt mourn. 


ifte 
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CHAP. V. 


The ARGUMENT. 


eA pitiful Complaint of Zion, i 
Prayer, unto God. 


I R EMEM BER, Lok ourSorrows F 
draw near, 
Look on their Scorn, our n and our Fei 


2 Whilſt our Poſſeions all are piy* n away 
And to inſulting Strangers made a 5 
With our Inheritance out 0 decay. | 


E Orpliani and Widows we ate alt'l becom 
A ne People, mer and undone, 


4 Thoſe common Etements which hou 
PF ous Heay'n 
| To the whole Univerſe hath freely giv 'n, 


5 By us are dearly bought; we know no lch 
But are by every one ſcorn'd and oppreſs'd. 


A BL 


Lamentations Paraphraſed. 91 
6 To Strangers and to Enemies we ſue, 

Uh 7 E'en thoſe we ruled ne; we petition 

now. | 

dur Fathers ſinn'd, and we have borne the — 
Blame. 5 
$ Better like them, we had not out-liy' our 
Fame, 


heath is a milder Fate than living Shame. 


9 In Peril of our Lives our Bread we ſought, 
ul we obtain mult be with Danger bought, 


10 Our Wants are great, and none thoſe Wants 


ſupply, 
Dur Skin with Famine ſhrunk, is parch'd, gu” 
hd „ | 


| - 
11 The Rape of Women, and their m_ 

Cries, | 
Eccho each Day to the anmindful Skies. 


12 Ve ſlay the Princes, and the Elders 
ſcorn. 


13 Whilſt painful Burdens by our Youth are 
borne. 


14 The Infants periſh helpleſs and forlorn, 
61 The Elders ceaſe to Judge, but not to mourn. 
| 15 Tb. 
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15 Th' afflicted Youth their Dance and Ms 

ſick ceaſe, 
Their Help is gone, their- Joy, and- all the 
Peace. 


A 


16 Alas! we have ſinn'd the Crown fron 
off our Head 


17 Is fall'n now; our Hearts are faint and 
dead,. 
Our Eyes are dim'd, and all our Glory fled: 


18. Thou, Zion now art deſolate become, 
Thy angry Lord hath left thee all alone. 
19 Thy Throne, O Lord, for ever willen ] 
dure, 


20 Thy Pow'r and Glory is for ever ſure. 
But. why. doſt thou ſo long oy. Servant: ) 
leave? 


21. Turn us to thee, and big us ceaſs' 10% 
grieve, 
Renew our Days, that we again in | 


22 But thou art angry ſtill, and. we o'er- 
come, 


With Loads of Griefs and . are · qui 
o'erthrown, 


Gtiev'd, and deſpis'd, allen deo, and un- 
done; 
LEH pri 


ETTERS. 
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| Ms 
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E. 


EI LL 


Bemerton, April 25. 1699. 
MAD AM, I 
OU have here my particular Thanks for 
your very extraordinary and obliging Pre- 
t, which entertained me with great Pleaſure 
d Wonder, and in which I can find nothing 
cenſure but the Meanneſs of the Subject, 
ough to confeſs the Truth that is my Fault 
ore than yours . You have, I perceive, a ve- 
pregnant Genius for Poetry, and, I doubt 
t, for greater Things, and if you will be ad- 
[cd by oxe, who has had ſome Converſation 
ith the Muſes, you ſhould not employ very 
uch of your Time in their Company, which 
you would be better beſtowed upon more ſe- 
bus and uſeful Studies. 

God has given you a great Force and Strength 
Spirit, and it is Pity, but that its Motion 
ould be as well determined. I pray him to 
rect it upon the beſt Things, and in the beſt 
Vay, remaining with the greateſt Reſpect, 


Your very humble and obliged Servant, 


J. Norris. | 


. — 


* The Lady had ſent him a Copy of Verſes upon his 
Vritings, which the Reader may fee in her printed 
ems. 8vo. Page 6. | ore. 


LET- 
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EH DERELICT 


GOOD MaDpan, 

pray, forgive my Rudeneſs in deferring | 

long my Anſwer to your obliging Letter, 
which ſome accidental Interruptions, togeth 
with my late Tndiſpolitions of Health, have be 
the Occaſion. I ſhould very gladly com 
with your Requeſt, in giving you ſuch po 
Afliſtance as I am able, towards the Directin 
your Studies, but cannot ſo well do it att 
Diſtance, and upon that little Knowledge 
have of you, unleſs you will 'be pleaſed to 
-me know what your Education has hit 
been in the Way of Learning, what Progr 
you have made in it, what Languages youu 
derſtand beſides your own, that ſo I may kno 
"what Books you are capable of reading, 
withal what your Deſign is, and what Sort 
Books they are that you would read, wheti 
ſuch as ſerve only to the Promotion of Chi 
ſtian Life and Practice, or ſuch as tend 
immediately to the Illamination of your Mu 
and the Improvement of your Reafon and Unit 
ſtanding in the Way of Science and Specalai 
If you pleaſe, Madam, to give me ſome few 
ceſſary Hints concerning theſe Things, chu 
may not be altogether in the dark in what Ih 
to do, you ſhall receive my Inſtruction and A 
vice. In the mean time, you have the Prajd 


and beſt Wiſhes of 
5 | Tour bumble Servant, 
Bemerton, Jun. | 


12. 1699. a J. Nora 
| ; N i 
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N. B. Corinna upon repeating her Requeſt 
o Mr. Norris, for his Direction of her Studies, 
cquainted him that fhe underſtood Latin, and 
ntended to learn French, upon which he ſent 
ger the following Inſtructions. 


Ree tein 


LaTrTaz III. 


MADAM, 2 


Q [nce we are rational Creatures, whoſe great-= 

eſt Happineſs conſiſts in the perfect Contem- 
lation of Truth and Love of Good, I think it 
oncerns us moſt to apply our Thoughts to 
os loſe Things that tend to the Improvement of 
Kno bur Reaſon, and to the Regulation of our 

| anners. The former as our beſt Learning, 
on ind the latter as our beſt Wiſdom. As for 
hat the World calls Learning, which con- 
its rather in the Furniture of the Memory, 
ind Force of the Imagination ( ſuch as Know- 
edge of Matters of Fact, Hiſtory, Languages, 
zteat Reading, &c.) than in any clear intellec- 
nal Sight of Things, though 1 do not exclude, 
et | would not much commend it, as not un- 
tht erſtanding the great Value of it, or how it 
ontributes to the Accompliſhment of a rea- 
ſonable Soul, whoſe greateſt Learning muft_ 
needs lye in the moſt perfect Habit of I hink- 
ng, and whoſe beſt Study mult conſequently 
de that, which beſt ſerves to give her that Per- 
fection. In Order to which the firſt Thing you 
1s. Vor. IV. K mould 
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ſhould regularly do, is to apply yourſelf to 6. 


metry (in which 1 am glad to hear /you hay 
had ſome little Initiation) as being the Founds 


tion of the reſt, and that which will qual 
and prepare your Mind for the: Contemplatio 


of any Truth, and for the profitable reading d 
any Books. Among which the firſt I woul 
commend to you, is “Art de Penſer , boi 
for. the Value of the Book, and the Subjed i 
treats of, which is Logick, The next that! 


would have you read, ſhall I ſay, or lady, 


that which lays the Foaudation of all Scient 
and will beſt condud and methodize ; yout 
Thoughts, is Malebranche's Recherche de ha Ve 
rite J. This I ſay, I would commend nen 


but that in Order to your reading him with Ple 


ſure or Advantage, it is abſolutely neceſſiij 
'you ſhould underſtand the- Carreſiuw Philoſo 
- phy, whereof. Malebranche is a; SuperſtruQuit 
and Improvement. Deſcartes therefore you mul 


next undertake (after ſome Competency iy ih 


Principles of common Geometry) beginning 


his Metaphyſical. Meditations, thence proceedi 


to his Prexciples, and after that as you pleal 
in the reſt of his Works. When you unden 
ſtand Deſcartes thoroughly, read one or two d 


the beſt Carze/ians, ſuch as Robault and Regis 
and by that time, and truly not well ſoouch 


7 


* The Art. of Thinking, This Book is tranſlated id 
agg. 1 

+ Malebranche's Search after Truth. Which is ap 
* 3 | 8 mon 

Jacobi Rohaulti Phyſica & Regii Philoſofbie. 
former of theſe is ow ihewih tranſlated, 


you 
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du will be fit to undertake Malebranche, whom 
hen you have made your own, you will be- 
dle to dire& your ſelf in all your farther Pro- 
res. Only there are a few. Books, which J. 
ould put into your Hands, ſome for Science, 
me for Entertainment, and ſome for Practice. 
ſhall only mention them, leaving you to range- 
zem under their diſtin reſpective Heads as. 
u come to read them. A late French Trea- 
ſe of the Knowledge of Oxe's ſelf in 4 Volumes. 
$ moſt excellent Book, Poiret's Cogrzariones- 
ationales, and his l'Oeconomie Divine, a- great. 
nd noble Syſtem. The Port Royal's Morality 
the New Teſtament. The Moral Eſſays of. 
, Nichole, 2 More's Bebieks, ny Immortali- 
of the. Soul, his Myſtery of Godlizeſs, and his 
biloſophical Poems. 8 thr, J beory, Dr. 
Nicholls's Conference with a Tbeiſt. Wilkts 
f Natural Religion. Dr, Alleſtree's Sermons, 
t ſo much for; their Exactneſs, as for the na- 
ia! Flame of Wit, and Spirit of Devotion. 
tat ſhines in them. Dr. Scott's Chriſtian Life. 
he Country Parſou's Advice to his Pariſbio- 
ers, a plain, but very good Book, written 
'1th great Judgment and Conſideration. Mr. 
ocke of Underſtanding, is a Book you ſhauld- 
ead, and may with great Advantage; but I 
ould not have you read it yet, and when yon 
0, it muſt be with due Caution and Circum- 
pection, I might be more large, but I con- 
er your Capacity, and am loth to charge you 


FE 


nnn 


— i 


—_ 


* By the Reverend Mr. Herbert, Author of the 
LEMPLE, Sacred Poems, cc. | 


"SY with: 
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with too much at once. Theſe I think, my 
ſerve for the preſent, and for ſome of theſe; 
there will be a Neceflity of a Language ot 
two, Latin is more difficult, and Freuch will 
now anſwer all, which therefore I would hare 
you learn out of Hand. *Tis the moſt com- 

manding, and therefore moſt uſeful Language 
at preſent, and Malebranche alone will abun- 
dantly reward all the Pains you ſhall take in 
it, which need not be great neither, if omit 
ting the tedious Way of learning the Gramm, + 
you only read over twice or thrice the Por WM... 
cles, then the Verbs, and then proceed to go I. 
over the Dialogues, and after that any plain F 
Book with a T ranſlation, by which Way yoe 
may be Miſtreſs of French ſo far, as to readt 
Book by the Help of a DiQionary, in a Month) 
time. ſpeak upon Experience, and would 
have you try. And fo I pray God to bleſs and 

roſper your Studies, and to make you Wil 

ere, and Happy hereafter. n 


J am, MA DA, 1 
Tour fincere Friend. poff 
. and very humble Servant, Ml: 


July Th. | | banc: 
1699. | | 1 269 
5 J. NORRIS. ore, 


Ez" 


Coriuna to Mr. Norris, Tor. 
nee 
LETTER IV. 
 Corinua.to Mr. Norrive. 


Reverend S1R, - 


[ have peruſed your Book ®;” with great Admi- 
"ration, and I hope not without - ſome Ad- 
vantage; but the Argument being too ſublime 
for my weak Capaeity, I dare not preſume to 
give my Opinion of what fo much tranſeends 
my Underſtanding. The Account which Þ. 
hear from others, is, that the Generality of Rea--- 
ders cannot prevail with themſelves, to allow. 
that Brutes are mere Machines. Though at the 
ſame time they grant, you have ſet the Matter 
in a clearer Eight, than any have done before, 
and confirmed it with Arguments, they are not 
able to anſwer, Which ſhews, how alinoſt im- 
poſſible it is to overcome habitual Prejudices, 
and the ſtrong. Impreſfions of Senſe. A learned 
Divine of our Acquaintance, was pleaſed to 
object, that your TnteorY ſuppoſed Precogs- - 
zaxcy in GoD ; which being an Imperfection 
was abſolutely inconfiſtent with the Divine Na- 
wre, and reſulted only from the Defects of 
Finite Underſtandings, and Limited Power, But : 


* His Theory of the Ideal. World. Vol. I. 
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God being pure Act, could not be Reaſonably, 
and Philoſaphically ſaid to Premeditate, or cot: 
ttive before-hand, fince every Thought of the 
Divine Nature was immediately Productive, and 
to Think with the Almighty was to Act. It i 
alſo enquired by ſome, whether there may not 
be ſuch a ſpecifick Difference in Thought, thu 
a Syſtem. of Matter fitly diſpoſed, and org 
nized, may be capable of what you call im- 
pure Thought, or Imagination; as being only 
the Operation of one Body on another, afte 
a peculiar Manner. And as there are pure in- 
telleQual Minds without Body above us, i 
whether there may not be ſenſible Bodies with 
out intelligent immaterial Souls below us 
Since they ſay, it is not leſs difficult to co 
ceive, how pure Spirits can apprehend ſenſible 
Objects without being united to Bodies, thay, 
how mere Matter duely formed, may perceiſt 
ſome Impreflion of Body, without the Inter: 
vention of an immaterial Soul, But granting 
a Jpecfick Identity of Thoughts, according tt 
your Hypotheſis, quite ſtops the Mouths d 
fuch Enquirers. I am ſorry, I have not tim 
to enlarge farther, as I could wiſh, who am, Wii 


Fri 


S1R, Your moſt obliged Servant, uf 


Corinna tis 
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Nr Map au, 

a [ Need, and I beg your Pardon, for not an- 
e in ſwering your Letter (for which I thank you) 
„ e ſoon as I ſhould, and indeed as I would, if 
with had not- met with many Hindrances ſince I 


received it, which as I remember was no ſoon- 
er than May Day, though it be dated the 3oth 
of March. You cannot imagine what a Hur- 
ty my Life is, and what little Command I have 
of my Time, which inſtead of being free and 
intire for my own Uſe and the Service of my 
Friends, is loſt and diſperſed among a Compa- 
ny of Strangers, to whoſe importune Viſits I 
am continually expoſed, an Unhappineſs, which 
can more eaſily lament than remedy, but 
which my Friends I hope will forgive. As to 
the Obfection, which the learned: Perſon you 
ſpeak of, is pleaſed to make againſt the Theory 
of the Ideal World, that it ſuppoſes Precogitan- 
cy in God; I grant it molt readily, and ' tis 
what I contend for as a neceſſary Requilite to 
NA, bis Operations ad extra, or doing any thing 
without himſelf, which cannot be effected with- 
our ſome Preconception of it within, unleſs 
you will ſuppoſe God to act ignorantly, and 
without knowing what he does, or is about to 
do, which is impoſſible. But then I deny that 
all Precogitancy is an Imperfection. 3 

Pre- 
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1 as it ſignifies a laborious and 25. 
xious Fore- thought or Contrivance, ſuch as j 
accompanied with that intenſe Application 
Mind, which we call, Study or Premeditatian 
this indeed is an Imperfection, and ſuch y 
reſults from the Limitednefs of Underſtanding, 
and conſequently cannot agree with the Pe. en 
fection of an. infinite Mind. But as for Preco 
gitancy abſolutely conſidered as it ſignifies on- 
ly an Ideal View or Preconception of Things 
this is ſo far from being an ImperfeQion, a th 
without it, God could neither be what. he is 
nor do what he has done. Nor is it any Ob 
jeQion againſt Precogitancy in. God in this Senſt 
of the Word, to ſay, that every Thought « 
the Divine Nature, is immediately ProduQive, 
and that to- Think with. God is to AQ. I grant 
that Thought in Gad is. immediately Praduc- 
tive in Oppoſition to any manual Operation, 
or phyſical Motion, but not in Oppoſition to 
a Fore-thought, which muſt as Neceſſity inter. 
vene, or mediate. And ſo again, to Think wich 
God, is the ſame as to Act. It is true, in'thi 
Senſe, that God aQs by. Thought, and not by 
Motion. But it is not true, in this Senſe, thu 
all Thought in God is Action, and fo (which 
J ſuppoſe, is what this Objection means) that 
there is no Thought in God antecedent to Ac: 
tion, or no Fore-thought... For that Thought 
wnereby God aQs, and which is- indeed. his 
Adion, is Thought of Volition, and. in thi 
Senſe to Think with God is to Ad; but then 
there is another Thought in God which regt: 
Jates and conducts, and in Order of Nature 
precedes this Action, and that is, Thought of ave 
Perception or Idea; and in this Senſe to Thin 
with God, is Not the Same as to AQ, An deer 
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d . | | 
as i take to be a clear and a full Anſwer to your 
or Wit OViection, which I defire you to accept 
ion ien my Thanks and Service to the learned 
ch ond worthy Author of it. As to your. ſecond, 
ding do not at preſent well underſtand it. It 
Per- ems to me to be confuſed and wide. But 1 


reco Hay conſider farther of it, and perhaps may 
sue you my Thoughts of it. I wiſh you well, 
ings nd ſhall. pray for your Health and Proſperity 


the beſt Things, and remain with mine and 
yy Wife's moſt affectionate RefpeRs, 


Torr moſt hamble 
and faithful Servant, 


94 
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Lady Pakingtox to Corinna. 


| muſt always acknowledge kind Corinne to 


tau de the beſt natured and moſt generous. Per- 
ten Won in the World, ſince ſhe can ſtill have ob · 
eg iging Thoughts for One who ſo little deſerves 
ture them, becauſe ſhe appears ſo ungrateful, and 1 
t of rave only to plead in my Excule a great deal 
rink of Indiſpoſition and Melancholly, which have 
chis deen my conſtant Companions for a conſider- 
abe wle time, and haye. ſo unfitted me for Con- 


verſation 


— 
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verſation of this Kind, that I have. almoſt ſo 
ot writing, you will not wonder at this, whe 
Ttell you there has been two Bury ings out. 
our Family within this two Months, and thy 
 fince- Sir Fob» went to London, I have hardy 
ſtirred out, or ſeen any Company, except Tre 
and Hoods may be called fo ; but I aſſure you, 
our Oaks have: not the Quality of thoſe i 
Dopona's Grove , and therefore we ſhall hay 
title Benefit of their Converſation ; as unfu 
tunately for me, the Time is paſt, when the 
gentle rural Deities appeared unto Mortals, and 
we have no Hopes now, of entertaining ou 
ſelves with the Dryades, the Hamadryades, or 
ny of. thoſe pretty Mo-. Nympbs Jo oblizig 
heretofore; inſtead of them, a rougher Gol N. 
ſits as often, Boreas I mean, and by his boik 
trous Behaviour, makes us believe what ſom 
have ſaid, that we are either ſhoved nearer il 
Pole than. we were, or that our Climate is mm 
 Northerly than ſuppoſed, I often wiſhed the, 
fes had been ſo favourable to me, as you, whi 
would make all Places pleaſant ; but i11-nature 
as they are, I invoke them in vain, and theo 
ly Way I have of finding them, is in your Ver 
ſes, which I-was glad of an Excuſe not 10 
reſtore when I was in London, though at ny 
Return I ſhall if you deſire it. I. cannot yt 
quit theſe Heutben Gods, without telling yo 
that I have a ſort of Indignation againſt: one g 


chem for your Sake, and methinks, Aſcalaiu t a 


—_ — — 1 lk. — + 1 
— — — — — — 0 th 


This alludes to a little Book, written by Mr. Hove 
© Called Dopona's Greve: Or, the Vucal Foreſt... 


don 


Lady Pakington's Letter. Toy 
ows but little Regard to his Father, ſince he 
akes no more Care of the Heaith of a-Perſon, 
hom Apollo favours ſo much; but I hope, he 
ill be more good-natured for the Future, which 
ill be very acceptable News, to 


Your afſ] ured Friend, 
and humble Servant, 


'HESTER PAKINGTORN. 


Lady Chudleigh's Letters: 
Mapan, 5 e HELP 
PHE weak-Defenſe I have made for my Sex“, 
is ſo far from deſerving the Thanks you 

te pleaſed to give me both in your obliging 
etter, and your admirable Verſes, that it 
ardly merits the leaſt Regard; as having no- 
ing in it that can render it acceptable, belides 
he Kindneſs and Zeal with which it was writ- 
a. I was troubled to ſee Them made the Jeſt 
a very vain Pretender to Wit, and expoſed 
ja ſcurrilous Pamphlet, rather than a Sermon, 
0 tne malicious Cenſures of invidious De- 


— — 


* A Po wrote by her Lady ſhip. | 
| tractors; 


08 Lady Chudleigh's Letters. 
tractors; of Men, who think zhey cannot l 
obedient Hives, without being Slaves, not pi 
their Hurbands that * they owe then 
without ſacrificing their Reaſon to their Ham 
I heartily wiſh they had a better Champion, f 
owe a Cauſe deſerving to have been manage 
by a more accurate Pen than nine: But, I hoy 
"twill not be long before ſome ingenious 1; 
dy will undertake the Quarrel, and do us ju 
tice. Give me leave to ſay, Madam, th 
fince you write ſo incomparably well both i 
Proſe and Verſe, none can manage it to gret 
er Advantage than your ſelf; it being a Pr 
vince to which your extraordinary Accomplil 
ments give you an undiſputed Right *. | a 
proud of the Honour you do me in defiriy 
my Acquaintance, tis a Favour I cannot 
nough acknowledge, and which I could not e 
& from a Perſon to whom I had not ti 
appineſs to be known. That Correſpot 
dence you have ſo generouſly begun, I hop 
you will be ſo kind to continue, which Will 
the greateſt Obligation you can poflibly lay 0 


2 


Your moſt humble Servant, ow 


Aſton, the 19th of — Wh ic: 
October, 1701. | 99 
c MART CHUDLE1GH 
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28 See; An Essay upon the Mi bi nn Fo 
TUNES with Women in bang 2 inted 
Mr. Curil in the Strand, | | tear 
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LaerTunx I. 


MADAM, | 


THE continuance of your Kindneſs to a 
1 Stranger, to one who has nothing to re- 
ommend her to your Eſteem, nothing that can 
iſtly entitle her to thoſe Encomiums you are 
leaſed to give her, raiſes my Wonder, and I 
ook on it as the Reſult of an uncommon Ge- 
eroſity, of a more than ordinary Goodneſs of 
emper : You take Delight in obliging, aud 
elow your Favours with ſuch an indearin 
weetneſs, ſuch an engaging Civility, that tis 
poſſible to receive them without being ſen- 
bly touched by them ; they make a deep Im- 
refſion on the Mind, and with an agreeable 
jolence conſtrain the Perſons on whom they 
re conferred, to become your Debtors, among 
hich Number, I muſt own my ſelf to be one: 
Yes, Madam, you have laid ſo many Obliga- 
jons on me, that you have put it out of my 
Power to make you a Requital : I have no- 
ning to offer you in Return but Thanks, and 
hearty and ſincere Acknowledgment, which 
deſire you to accept, as being the only Retri- 
ution I am yet capable of making you. The 
orreſpondence you have ſo obligingly begun, 
all (if you pleaſe to continue it) prove as 
alling as our Lives, and I ſhall think my ſelf 
ery happy in the Converſation and Friendſhip 
f ſo ingenious a Perſon, I was troubled to 
ear of the melancholly Occaſion of your Si- 
ence; the Kindneſs with which you treat me, 
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makes me intereſt my ſelf in all your Cop 
cerns: | heartily wiſh Your's and your Grand 
mother's Health: Tis a Pity, a Perſon wh 
knows ſo well how to employ her Eyes, ſhoull 
have any Illneſs in them; but ſince you wii 
me, that the Weakneſs was Caſual, I hopey 
this Time you are wholly freed from it; i 
you are, I ſhall beg the Favour to hear fron 
you as Often as your Convenience will permit 
you to give your ſelf the Trouble; for I at 
with much Sincerity, | 


2 
| | Dur moſt humble Servant, 
Aßoton, Dec. „ 
1 Es: | 
MART CHUDLE(G 


1 Return my dear Corinna my humble Thank 

for both her obliging Letters, and for tit 
Concern ſhe is pleaſed to expreſs for me. Tie 
Story you heard of our being over-turned by 1 
Waggon had not ſo much as the Shadow d 
Truth in it, we were not in the leaſt Dange 
of any kind throughout the whole Journe) 
You deſire a Deſcription of Mr. Norris, whid 
I' endeavour to give you. He is a little Mat 
of a pale Complexion, but he has a great dei 
of Sweetneſs and good Humour in bis Fact 
attended with an extraordinary Modeſty, and 
a more than common Air of Humility ; ther 
ſeems to be a Reſervedneſs in his Temper, be 
| when you're acquainted with him, you'll fi 
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t only the Reſult of Thoughtfulneſs : In a 
ord, he's a Man whoſe Converſation is ve- 
agreeable, as well as inſtructive, and as I 
rit you, one who is very much your Friend. 

leave you and Mr. ——to agree about the 

defigned Match with the /Etherial Nymph 
entioned in Count Gabalis ; there's but one 
hing that will render it difficult, and that is, 
hat his Miſtreſs before ſhe's his Wife muſt 
earn-a Catechiſm of. his own compoling. 

Now I would willingly know how we ſhall be 

able to teach it to an Atrial Lady? But this 

Point | leave you to ſettle. 6: 
| am ſorry for your Grandmother's-- Illneſs, 

and l much fear your being forced to ſach a 

onſtant Attendance will very much injure your 

Health, at which, I aſſute yau, I ſhould. be 

much concerned, give my Service to her, and 

o your Mother, I am, my dear Corinna, with 

the greateſt-Sincerity, | 


Tour moſt Humble Servant, . 


Afoton, July 
2. 1702. 


MARIs 8A. 


LE re 
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COTE eee eee 
| LETTER IV. 5 


1 Aſſure you, my dear Corinna, your Let 

was very welcome to me, becauſe it brough 
with it the good News of your being pal 
thoſe Dangers which your late Illneſs threatene( 
you with; I hope your preſent Complaints vil 


vaniſh as ſoon as you've recovered à link] 


more Strength, but I fear you will_not be per 
_ feQly well till Spring, the warm Weather be 
ing neceſſary to compleat your Cure; but ne- 
ther inat, nor any oiher thing, can be of uit 
you, if you're ſtill negligent of your ſelf, i 
you ſtill keep irregular Hours; you ought 1 
remember that, there's a regard due to your 
ſelf, as well as to your nearett Relations, aud 
that you cannot without being guilty -of 1 
Crime, be careleſs of your own Life; *cis a Gif 
beſtowed on you by God, and as ſuch ought to 
be valued ; when he thinks fit to reſume it, 
you muſt indeed part with it without a Mur- 
mur, but till that time, *tis certainly your Do- 
ty to preſerve it with all imaginable Care, and 
I believe your Grandmother loves you too well 
to expect ſuch Services from you as may eu- 
danger it. I'm obliged to yau for the Con- 
cern you expreſs for my Health; but that 4k 
ftinence you fear may prej udice me, is abſolute 
ly neceſſary. The greateſt Part of my time | 
Henk in my Cloſet; there, I meet with nothing 
to diſturb me, nothing to render me uneal}; 


I find my Books and my Thoughts to * 
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moſt agreeable Companions, and had I not be- 
time accuſtomed my ſelf to their Converſati- 
on, perhaps I ſhould bave been as unhappy as 
any of my Sex: But now, I thank God, I can- 
not only patiently, but chearfully, bear a great 
many Things which others would call Affficti- 
ons, Life and Death are Things very indiffe- 
rent to me; Pm neither ſolicitous for the one, 
or afraid of the other; I know my ſelf too 


dug well to be flattered into à Belief of my being 
pal any way uſeful to the World; my being out 
ene of it would prove no loſs to any of my Ac- 
wil quaintance; they would find every where much 
line more valuable 9 ſuch as would be more 
der capable of ſerving them, and whoſe Conver ſa- 
rde tion would be much more Entertaining and In- 

ſtru ive than mine. I cannot help pleaſing my 


ſelf ſometimes with the Hopes of ſhortly jea- 
ving a World P ve very little Reaſon to be fond 
of; the Thoughts of lying down in a ſilent 


Jou Grave, of taking Sanctuary in a quiet undi- 
aud ſturbed Receſs, have ſomething very delightful 
of 18 in them; but when I conſider, that it becomes 
Gin me to conform my Will to that of my Maker, 
nt to and to think that to- be beſt for me which he 
e it, WF judges to be ſo, I blame my ſelf. for giving 
Au- Way to ſuch Thoughts, and reſolve to be ſe- 
Du. date and eaſy under every Circumſtance of 


and Life, and to employ my leiſure Hours im im- 
well proving my. Mind, in enlarging my Underſtand- 
en: ing, and in making ſome Progreſs in the uſe- 
00-8 ful Parts of Learning: Morality: has been my 
4-8 chief Study ſince I ſaw you; the EssAxs I've 
utc writ, are on Knowledge; Friendſhip, Liſe, Death, 
e u Humility, Grief, and on ſeveral other Subjects; 
hing ou ſhall ſee them if I come to London this 


13 I find 


inter, but that 1 believe I ſhall not, becauſe i 
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I find Sir George will not leave the Count 
and *twill be Melancholly for me to be alo! 
in Lodgings, it tired me the laſt Winter. Py 
don me, my dear Corinna, for giving you thi 
Trouble; the Kindneſs. you expreſs. for me en 
* courages me to it, and that will, 1 hope, is 
Cline you to Excuſe it. I am with much Si 
cerity, | _ 


Your moſt Humble Servant, 


2 ton, Oct. | e 
8. 1703. „ | 


MAR1544 


W 


MADAM, 


am grieved to hear, you enjoy ſo line 
Health, 'tis a Bleſſing I heartily wiſh yo! 
and all my other Friends, as being one of th; 
reateſt Pleaſures of Life; while I had ti 
Flavpineth of poſſeſſing it, I could chearful 
ſtruggle with my Misfortunes, be pleaſant i 
the midſt of Storms, and eaſy. without an) xo. 
ther Company but my Thoxghts and Books, be 
now my. Body ſinks under the Preſſure, a0 
will not keep Pace with my Mind: Lite ! 
what I have for many Years had no. Reaſil 
to be fond of, and a Grave has appeared ( 
me the bappieſt and beſt Aſylum ; I ow 


N 
* 
C 
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y Duty to maintain my Poſt, to keep the Sta» 
on God has aſſigned me; this Conſideration. 
ade me leave Aſhton, and tis that which. 
eeps me here; when Jam fully recovered, I 
ill return to my Home, to my ſolitary Re- 
, and there Think away the remaining Mo- 
nents of my Life. I am very glad you have. 
ad the Advantage of good Converſation. You- 
re happy in Mrs. Bridgman's and her Daugh- 
er's deſirable Company, when you. ſee them, 
ive them-my humble Service and my Thanks- 
or the obliging Concern they are pleaſed to 
xpreſs for me, which I ſhall ever look on as. 
Favour that can never be enough acknow-. 
edged. I never ſaw. the Verſes writ on a Win- 
dow in Bleubeim Houſe, nor thoſe written on 
e Dutcheſs's viſiting the Relicks of Richard 
he III. I think my ſelf infinitely obliged to 
Dr. Garth, to whom I deſire you to do me the 
zu our to preſent. the incloſed Letter. I am 
00 weak. to. write much, it tires me; I can 
only aſſure you, that your Letters are very wel 
ome, I read them with Pleafure ; fo much 
Vit and good Senſe is an.agreeable Entertain». 
nent. I am with great Reality, EL 


Dear MADA M, 
Your affedtionate bumble. Servant, 


Exon, 08. 15. 
1703. 


Mary CuUDLEIGH; : 
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By Henry SAINT Joux, Eq; * 
| (Now Lord Viſcount Bolingbroke.) 
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ON G have 1 wander'd from the /i Th 


Scat, 
Where, ever preſent to the poets Eyes, 
A thouſand grateful Objects riſe, 
Where all is gay, and all is ſweet. 


— N "NPY » 


| An Incorrect Copy of this Poem was publi 
in the Tear 1701, 
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Where, when paſt Images we find, 
By Memory with theſe combin'd, 
e from her Store of fading Senſe can move, 
nd frame no Fancy but of Joy and Love. 
here eviry Muſe, and ev'ry Grace reſides, 
he ſacred Temple where Apollo hides, 
From the prophane, and vulgar Eyes, 

His awful Myſteries. 

his blooming Garden of the Delian God 
Long ſince I left, new Paths to try; 

On rough uneven Ground I trod. 

And ſought the gloomy dark Abode 

Of Wiſdom and ee | 


* ' * 
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n 


romhence eſcap'd, with Joy to Thee I come, 
hee I re-viſit now, my native Home. 

That Magick Land no more I'll tread, 

Nor drink of thoſe Lethargick Streams, 

» NAW That with their Poiſon taint the Blood, 
And ſtop the ſprightly Purple Flood; 
That upward to the fickly Head 

dend lazy Vapours, idle Dreams. 

gain 1'1] taſte of the Prophetick Rill, 
Which rifes faſt by the Prerian Hill. 
Phebas all; other Nymphs forſook, 

To chace Caſtalia, young and fair. 
To bathe in her delightful Waves, 

All other Waters now he leaves. 


Hg 


FEY 
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He looſens-here his Golden Hair, 1. 
And plunges in the lucid Broox. 
Once the coy Maid refus'd the Grace, A 
And wou'd not ſuffer his Divine Embrace. 


Now wiſer grown, no more ſhe'll fly, iss 

But claſps the God, and hugs the nue 

* | 12 

d 

ou 
HE. 


As Mariners their dees Wings Aigen, 
Leaving the Pole, to every Northern. blalz 
South ward their Courſes bend, 
And th” Artic Cirele paſt; 
| The temperate Zone with Pleaſure meet; 
With Pleaſure feel the growing Heat, 
And as they nearer to him run, 
Salnte the long abandon'd Sun. 
Thus from the frozen Skies, 
Where once beuumb'd ſhe lay, 
My Mouſe to milder Regions flies, 
And to Parnaſſus wings her. Way. 


IV. 


Methinks already in my Heart, 

F feel a ſecret Warmth ariſe, 
Which thence diffus'd to ev'ry vital Part, 
Glows in my Face, and ſparkles in my Eyes 


Iſee the Summit of the Hill, | 
With Spires of Glory crown'd ; 
And nearer now | ſee the Mound, 
Such was Apollo's Will, 
ais'd by the Muſes, to keep off the Crowd 
f thronging Poets, inſolent and loud. | 
retches, whom tho* he deigns not to in- 
ſpire, | 
ou'd yet be plac'd among the Golden Choir, 


V. 


Here Garth appears, to whom conſign'd 

he double Charge of Health and Wit we 
find. 

jollo, griev'd to ſee his Arts diſgrac'd, 

hyſick and Poetry at once debas'd; 

heir ſacred Ends for publick Good deſign'd, 

rverted to deſtroy, and plague Mankind, 

To Garth the double Charge imparts, 

Of living Verſe, and healing Arts. 

Him when the God teſolv'd to ſend, 

je bid Hygien on his Steps attend. 

d eviry Muſe, and ev'ry Grace prepare 

To warm the Bard with all their Fires, 

To join his Song with all their Lyres, 

Ind make his matchicfs Poem * all their 
Care. 


— 
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VI. But 
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VI. 


But now arriv'd, I mount the ſacred Hill, 
And Joy and Rapture all my Senſes fill. 
My melancholy Thoughts retire apace, 
And fly like Dzmons from the Place, 
I feel, I feel the God return, 
He takes Poſſeſſion of my Breaſt, 
And I with all his Fury burn. 
Again, I feel the pleaſing Smart; 
Love fills his antient Throne, my Heart; 
A charming W and a welcome Gueſt. 


VII. 


I know you well, you ſilent Groves, 
Conſcious of my ſecret Loves: 
Tell me, how often have J found, 
Beneath your gentle Shade, 
In penſive Act upon the Ground, 

The mournful STREPHON * laid. 
STREPHON, the Glory of our Britiſh Plains, 
The With of all the Nymphs, 1 Envy « of tl 

Swains. 


George Granville Eſq; xow Lord. Lanſdow! 
| _ 
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ow often have I heard his charming Voice 


Thro' all the neighb'ring Hills reſound, 
While greedy Ecchoes catch the Sound, 


and to repeat the Heav'nly Notes rejoice. 
„ win * Myra he begins his Lays, | 
And ends 'em all in Myra's Praiſe; 
othing but Myra dwells upon his Tongue, 
harm of his Heart, and Subject of his Songs 
er Beauty and her Verſe alike ſucceed, 
Nor can Oblivion fear; 
For after Ages ſhall with Rapture read, 
What we with Rapture hear. 
he pow'rful Lute on which the Thracian 
play'd, 
Vas by the Muſes to the Skies convey'd; 
ne more bright Star ſhall in the Field appear, 
nd Eranville's Pen adorn the glittring Sphere» 


VIII. 


But ſoft, I hear 
The ſounding Lyre; 
ns, And ſee the God is near, 
of H And all the tuneful Choir. 
Pre reach'd the tow'ring Height, 
Tis here the Muſes ſtay ; 
From hence I'll take my Flight, 
And wn my airy Way. 
dom — 
* The Durcheſi of York, | 
Howe Vor. IV. M Aloſt 
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Aloft my Muſe and I will go, 

She ſcorns to-aim at little Things = | 
At Heroes or at Kings, 

| She cannot ſtoop ſo low. At 

To Almabide addreſs thy Song, 

It does of Right to her belong. 

Soar like the Theban Swan on high, 

Nor be afraid to venture nig) 

The flaming Region of the Sky. = « 


= 7 


Go on, my Maſe, goon; 
Boldly approach the Sun ; 
And from his Chariot-W heel 0 T 


Attempt to ſteal Wh 
The ſacred Fire A 
That does the Gods inſpire. B 

Then may'ſt thou in immortal Lays We 
A more than mortal Beauty praiſe. | 
Or ſhouid thy melting Pinions fail, T 
And I precipitate deſcend; A 
Shou'd my unlucky Stars prevail, : 
And give my Days this fatal End; 1 
Vet in the Monuments of Fame Thi 

I ſhall ſecure a laſting Name; 1 


And to have dar'd a Thing ſo great, 
Will place me far above the Pow'r of Fate. 


Then 


* 
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Then when I draw my lateſt Breath, 
Shou'd Almahide vouchſafe to ſmile, 

That wou'd compenſate for my Death, 
And more than pay me for my Toil. 


X. 


Stay, fooliſh Muſe, thy Hurry ſtay, 
Where will thy Madneſs run? 
To Almabide direct thy Way, . 
And ſeek no other Sun. 
'Tis ſhe ſupplies, 
With brighter Eyes, 
The Diſtance of the God. of Day. | 
When they are ſhut, in Britain then "tis Night, 
And we eternal Darkneſs fear, 
But when the radiant Balls appear, 
We feel their Warmth, and bleſs the riſing 
Light. | 
Thus ſhall my. Theme my Song inſpire, 
And heat my Breaſt with double Fire; 
And thus my humble Genius raiſe 
High as the Beauty that I praiſe. 
Thus be my Want of Strength ſupply'd, 
Thus may ſhe grant what Nature has deny'a, 
Lask no in but from Almabide. 


M2 | Xl. In 


a & 


"hen 


- Choſe various Lords, and tir d of being free, 
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XI. 
In the World's early Days, A 
When firſt Religion did appear; 
Religion, which has coſt Mankind ſo dear ; Clof 
When Men began to raiſe BY 
Gods to themſelves, and then thoſe Cod. to * 
n 


fear, 


Of ev'ry Virtue fram'd a Deity: 
Had Almabide been known, 
Had ſhe been born to ſhine, 

They had ador'd no other Shrine, 
And ſhe had rul'd the Globe alone. 

All theſe Perfections are in her combin'd, 

The Form of Venut and Diana's Mind. 

Her Rays a Luſtre like the Sun's diſpence, 

And ſhed on All a bounteous Influence. 

A cruel Glance from thoſe fair Eyes, 
A Word. by her in Anger ſpoke, 
Gives more Alarms, 
Than Jove in Arms, 

And ſwifter than his Light'ning flies, 
And ſurer than his Stroke. 

Only below ſhe cou'd not dwell, 

Or Hell wou'd be no longer Hell. 

At her Approach the Realms of Woe 

Wou'd change their horrid Face; 

The. turning Flood forget to flow, 

And Furies fly the Place. 


XII. And 


to 


. 
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| And ſee ! the lovely Form appear 


Before my raviſh'd Eyes! 
Cloſe to yon Chryſtal Stream the Charmer lies; 
Behold her, Swans, behold her there; 


Impending Branches ſhield the Fair, 


And Beds of Camomile the beauteous Burden: 
bear. 


See, how reclining on the Graſs, 
In this clear Brook, her faithful Glaſs, 
Firſt ſhe collects her ſcatter'd Hair, 
Then in Treſſes, 
As ſhe dreſles, 
Places ev'ry Flower that's gay, 
Places all the Pride of May, 
Not to adorn, hut to compare. . 
lu vain with her's their brighteſt Colours vie, 
The bluſhing Roſe 
Its Weakneſs knows, 


And vanquiſh'd Lillies own her Victory. 
Nor raiſes ſhe her Head, but downward bent, . 


Approves her Form, and ſmiling ſeems con- 
tent. | | 
Obſerve the Troops of Loves 
That ſwarm about the Groves, 
Lean on their Wings, and hanging in the Air, 
Miltake the Nymph, and-think their — 
there. 


M 3 XIII. Gently, 
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XIII. 


Gently, ſweet Zephyr, „ 
And make th' injurious Mantle tiſe, 


And wound our Hearts and pleaſe our Eyes. 


Unveil the Nymph, dear Wind, remove 
Thoſe Clouds that hide this World of Love, 
And ſee the friendly Breeze obeys, 
Saluting he betrays. 
Oh! give her Slave to know, 

That Sea of Milk, thoſe Hills of Snow, 
And all the bliſsful Vales of Joy below. 

He wou'd, but can no more diſcloſe, 

Reſiſting Robes oppoſe : 
The thouſand Folds of that invidious Veſt, 
Inſhrine their Freaſure, and our Sight arreſt. 

Corporeal Eyes no farther reach; 

But Fancy is not thus confin'd; | 
Fancy can enter through the ſmalleſt Breach, 
And thro? the ſubtle Plaits a Paſſage find. 

Thus having pierc'd the Screen, 

Fancy relates what ſhe has ſeen, 


And tires the Soul while ſhe inſtructs the Mind. 


XVI. 


Thus we, fond Wretches, court our Fate, 
And when the pointed Darts, 
Increaſe the Pains we might abate, 
And plunge em in our Hearts. 


In vain we hope to find a Cure, 
No Remedy is nigh; 
Without Relief we muſt endure, 
And without Pity dye. 
| Fait Almahide Gives Love to All, 
's. All that dare look her Victims fall; 
But ſhe herſelf Receives from None, 
e, Or, what's the ſame to Me, from One; 
One happy Man that dwells within thoſe Arms, 
Taſtes all her Joys, and riftes all her Charms. 
While dying Crowds of Lovers ſtand, 
And look, and gaze, and wiſh to ſhare; 
But Virtue-with her Magick Wand, 
Encircles round the Happy Pair. 
Thus when the Moon on Larian Latmas lay, 
And rapt in Pleaſure laugh'd her Hours away, 
Her Beauty and her Light to all Mankind, 
Without Diſtinction ſhin'd, : 
But to Endymion was her Love confin'd. 


N. B. The laſt Thought and the laſt Line are taken 
from a Paper of Verſes ;of Lord Lanſdown's, 
[ think myſelf obliged zo own the Debt, 
160 J am anable to pay it. 
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A Love SONG. 
. - 
1 LOVE thee, by Hcavevs, I cannot ſay more, 
Then ſet not my Paſſion a cooling; 
If thou yield'ſt not at once, I muſt cen give thes % 
o'er, - 
For I'm but a Novice at F ooling. be 
a / 
© . 
What my Love wants in Mord i it ſhall make up 
in Deeds, Lon 
Then why ſhould we. waſte Time i in Stuff, 7 
Child? 
A Performance, you wot well, a. Promiſe ex · Wh 
” ceeds, 


And a Word to the Wiſe is enough, Child. - 
III. 


I know how to love, and to make that Love 
known, . 

But I hate all proteſting and arguing, 

Had a Goddeſs my. Heart, ſhe ſhou'd. een he 
alone, 

If She made many Words to — 1 

IV. I 
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— IV. 
. ma Qaater in Love, and but barely affirm, 


Whate'er my fond Eyes have been ſaying, 
Prithee, be thou ſo too, ſeek for no better Term, 
Bat e'en throw thy Tea ot thy Nay in. 


e V. 
thes cannot bear Love, like a Chancery-Suit, - 
The Age of a Pazriarch depending; | 
hen pluck up a Spirit, no longer be mute, 
Give it one Way or ozher an Ending. 


Long Courtſhip's the Vice of a Phlegmatick Fool, 
Like the Grace of Fauatical Sinners, 
Where the Stomachs are laſt, and the Victuals 
grows cool | 
Before Mex ſit down to their Dinners, 


ove A, a 
GX 
he 
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NE 


0 N Ti 
A Feather in 81L VI, 
Hair. 


F Sylvia but wear it, a Feather can charm, 
Ah! Who can be ſafe if a Feather can harm! 

_ Since firſt I beheld it—the Life I have led! 
All my Joys and Content With that Feavber ut 7 
fled. 
Fly, Youth from this Beauty whoever thou att 
And warn'd by the Feather, beware of the Dart 
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40 K and Molly mingle Kiſſes, 


+ What then ſay Folks, between zwo 1 
| hey 
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hey marry Still the ſame Diſaſter, 
1 Ari dot Miſt that plays with Maſter. 
Ws hey get a Child — Why all this v be, 
Tis Miſs and Maler with * 


RE a LEY: ter 
= |} 

Lapy that expoſes her 

ſelf too much to View. 


4 


o UN G Sella, bright, in Beauty's early 
Dawn, 


Diſplays to conſtant View her radiant Eyes, 
but unregarded, like the daily Sun, 
Herglaring Charms are ſeen without Surprize. 


te Il. ANY 


-I Ob would the fair Ore ſhine with well-tim'd 
Care, 
Like ſeldom Comets in a gloomy Sky, 


hen wou'd her Charms be fatal as the Star, 
Then Princes wou'd expire, and Monarchs die. 
"hey — 
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ir tr lr rt ol hr hr oth 
"em - 
An old Lady thi 
painted, 

5 


COISMELTA's Charms inſpire my Lays, 
Who Spite of Nature's Scorn, 
Blooms in the Winter of her Days, 
Like Glaſtenbary*s Thorn. 


Toſimelia, cruel at threeſcore, 

" Like Bards in modern Plays, 

Three Acts of Life paſt guiltleſs o' e: 
But in the Fifth ſhe ſlays. 


III. 


If e'er, Impatient of the Bliſs, 
Into her Arms I fall, | 
The plaifter'd Fair returns the Kiſs, 
Like The thro' the Wall, 


. 
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The IN6RATEFUL : Or, The 
juſt Revenge. 


L Love led Aſtray: Or, The 
Mutual Inconſtancy. 


& „ | . | 
By Mrs. ARABELLA PLANTIN. 


Je Heav'ns ! If Innocence deſerves your Care, 
by bave ye made it fatal to be Fair? 

baſe Man the Ruin of our Sex is born; : | 
e beauteous are his Prey, the reſt his Scorn: 
the unfortunate, our Fate is ſuch, 

e pleaſe too little, or we pleaſe too much. 
WEL STED» 
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INGRATEFUL: 


OR THE 
Juſt Revenge. 


N Arcadia lived a Gentleman, 
eh, from one of the moſt 
Ws ©1| plentiful Fortunes in the Land, 
was reduced to a State but 
little above Deggary by his 
Extravagancies. He was de- 
ſerted 5 all his former Ac- 
quaintance, whom his Liberali- 
', or rather his Profuſeneſs, had fed; his Rela- 
ons would not look on him; in ſhort, there 
vas not one Friend left to the unhappy Ly- 
der; that was his Name. The Beauties of 
ts Perſon were uncommon ; his Behaviour was 


ireeable to all, nor indeed did he want Senſe 
N 2 to 


136 The INGRATEFUL : Or, 
to make himſelf deſirable by Men of Wit and 
| Learning ; but his Paſſions were fo prevalent; 
and ſtrong, that it ſeemed to be the whole End 
of his Life to indulge them. In him we mj 
* fee the diſmal Effects of giving a Looſe to the 
Senſes, ungoverned by Reaſon. In this loweſt 
Condition what could he do, but give himſel 
up entirely to Deſpair ! 

NEAR to this unfortunate Gentleman lived 
a Lady of great Fortune; her Name was Me 
Ii /a. She was a Woman of extraordinary Senſe 
her Perſon comely, and het Demeanour Maje: 
ſtical. Lyſander, in his melancholy Contem: 
plations, often thought of this Lady ; but was 
checked in himſelf by the Remembrance of hi 
paſt Life, and his preſent Condition; but re 
flecting that he could be no lower, no unhappicr 
than he was, he reſolv'd to addreſs her; which he 
did by a Letter, wrote artfully enough to get 
Admittanceto her Perſon. After the Covrthiy 
of ſome Months, Meliſſa, who was now en 
mour'd with the charming Lyſander, propoſe 
a Way for him to redeem Part of his loſt For 
tune, and offers all the Money that is neceſlar 
to do it. This ſhe let him know ſhe did tc 
prevent the malicious Talk of his Enemies 
who, after their Marriage, might tell him, be 
owed his Living to his Wife. He, inſtead 0 
applying the Money to the Uſe for which 1 
was deſigned, purſued his former Courſe 0 
Life; and when he had run thro? the whole, he 
told her, he had ſucceeded il! in his Affairs 
but if ſhe would repeat the Sum, another At 
tempt nigh woes good the former Loſs. Thus 
he abuſed the Generoſity of Meliſſa, till he 
had run out almoſt all her Fortune; WI 


the laſt of which he had, he took the mm 


ler { 
WTOt. 
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ige of a Ship which was going to Cyprus; 
where he heard was a Widow, with whom he 
ad formerly an Acquaintance, in an honou- 
able Way, immenſely rich by the Death of a 
osband, and without Children. He had not 
deen long there, before he wrote to Meliſſa in 
e following Manner. 


Madam, 


E A MONG the greateſt Misfortunes of 

my Life, I count my Neceflity of 
Writing to you now, to let you know how 
' near it ſtrikes, to tell you, I muſt never ſee 
„jou again. I have failed in all my Attempts 
© which you were ſo good to aſſiſt me in, and 
am now at Cyprus, where I deſign to ſpend 
the Remainder of my Days in Obſcurity ; being 
6 aſhamed ever more to ſee the Perſon who 
has been made ſo unhappy as Melrſa has, by 
ger unfortunate: 


LYSANDER. 


Meliſſa bore this Shock as well as could be ex- 
ected of a Woman in her Circumſtances, thrown 
fom a moſt plentiful Fortune to as abje& 
State as ſhe found the falſe Lyſauder in. It 
vas not long before ſhe heard he was going 
tobe marry'd to Cleomene, the rich Widow of 
Cyprus; about which Time ſhe had an Eſtate 
[it her by her Brother, as large as that Lyſan- 
ler ſpent of her's; upon which good Luck ſte 
rote this Letter to him. 


N 3 


Sir, 
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Sir, 


cc F AIN would I forget you was falſe 1 
| = © ingrateful, and to convince you thy 
mean what I write, I will ſettle the Eſtate 
&« juſt left me by my Brother, upon you, ſoon 
nas you return to Arcadia. I bluſh not at this 
„ Condeſcention, becauſe it is the Fruit of x 
“% virtuous Love. [I ſhall expect no, Anſmer, 
© but your Perſon ſpeedily. 3423: Io 


I Honour, or if Gratitude, ſhould more, 
How ſtrong my Claim to my Lyſander's Love 
If Vows by Heav'n are heard, or Oaths cat 
tye, 5 
How can Lyſander from Meliſſa fly! 
If a fair Name to Scandal is preferr'd, 
Then ſhall my Pray'rs to Heav'n, and you, be 
heard. , 
Think then, Lyſaxder, think, e'er tis too late, 
If loſt to Love, I fly for Aid to Fate, 
Oh! think, ſhould I appoint the fatal Day, 
What will the World of falſe Lyſander ſay ! 
This will both Sexes ſay, the worſe they can, 
He lives a faithleſs, and ingrateful, Man. 
Of me ſhall Pity ſay, ſhe dy'd, poor Soul, 
A fond, a faithful, and a gen'rous Fool: 


In vain did Meliſa uſe all the Arts her Lobe 
and Sincerity could direct to her. At laſt ſe 
heard the Day appointed for their Marriage 
upon which ſhe took a Voyage to Cyprus, 


Diſguiſe; and, coming to the Houſe 2 * * 


— 
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overs were, ſhe enquired for Lyſander, be- 
ng habited like a travelling Man. She was 
ewed into a Room, and Lyſander foon ſent 
o her. She approached him with a Letter in 
ne Hand, and in the other a Dagger concea- 
ed, with which ſhe ſtabbed him in the Breaſt, 
nd had no ſooner drew it from the Wound, 
ut ſhe ſtruck it into her own Boſom. The 
rizs which were occaſion'd by the Wound, 
alled in the Company, among which was the 
celigned Bride. Lyſander had juſt Time enough 
2 own his Guilt, and clear Meliſſa, ſhe being 
Dead the Moment ſhe pierced her Heart. The 
Letter that was found gave a faithful Account 
ff the Cauſe of this fatal Accident, which made 
Melifſa pitied, and applauded for this laſt AQ, 
in righting the Injuries offer'd to the whole 
dez, in one Offender. 


The Mutual Inconftancy, 141 
The Shepherd Polemas, who, for the Strength 
F his Paſſion, as well as the Gracefulneſs of 
is Perſon, found no equal among the Swains, 
oved from his Infancy the charming Cypariſa : 
he might have paſſed for the moſt beautiful 

[ymph of the whole Foreſt, if young Lydippa 
ad not ſhared with her in the Hearts and the 
Vows of all its Male Inhabitants. Theſe two 
ove:y Maids, by Force of their Charms, main- 
ined againſt each other an undeſigned War, 
f which the Shepherds felt the ill Effects. 
\ll the Graces ſeemed to have been divided be- 
ween them: If Venus furniſhed — with 
ul her Charms, the Cupids fluttered inceſſantly 
bout Lydippa ; fo that few Hearts could with- 
land thoſe Eyes, in which the brighteſt Divini- 
cs had kindled up their own Luſtre. 

But as theſe two Shepherdeſſes were the 
Dclivht of all the Villages adjacent, the moſt 
onfiderable of their Lovers deſerve alſo a 
articular Regard, Polemas and Thamires were 
he only worthy of their lovely Miſtreſſes; they 
both equally join'd to an Agreeableneſs of 
Perſon, a Delicacy of Paſſion, and a Lively- 
hefs of Wit. So that they inſpired their Shep- 
kerdeſſes with a Tenderneſs equal to the Love 
they felt themſelves, But as they dwelt not 
n the ſame Village, altho' not far diftant from 
eich other, they had not Opportunities frequent 
enough of cultivating between them that agree- 
ble Friendſhip, which a Knowledge of their 
utua] Merit had given Birth to in both. Po- 
mat and Cypariſſa were Neighbours, and had 
t every Day in their Power to give each other 
mutual Proofs of that tender Paſſion which 
bey had reciprocally conceived ; while at the 

ne Time the beautiful Lydippa and young 

Thamires 
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Thamires had in the ſame Habitation, Conve. bis 
niencies for ſwearing to each other ' eternal ur 
Fondneſs. But ſoon alas, their Vows became ing 
as frail and as light as the Deity from whom 
they proceeded ! | 4 #5 7 
One Day as Cyparifſs watched her Flock, ra 
under the Shade of a Beech, which protedei et 
her from the Heat of the Sun, and thinking nc 
of her lovely Shepherd, = forme Word eu 
which he had compoſed in Praiſe of her; 2 
frightful Wolf came from the neighbouring MP4 
_ Foreſt, ruſhed violently on and ſeized the Sheep 
ſhe loved moſt of the whole Flock. FO 
| It was eaſily diſtinguiſhed by - numberlely 
Knots of Amaranth-colour'd Ribbons with 
Which it was adorned.; ſo that che fair Cyp 
r:/a forgetting (for its Sake) the natural Tim 
dity of her Sex, flew to its Aſſiſtance, and 
with the Iron of her Sheep-hook endeavyourec 
to defend it. But the Animal, enraged at ent 
Oppolicion ſhe gave his Deſign, quitted hisPrey, 
and ruſhed upon the Shepherdeſs. His flamin; 
Eyes, his foaming Jaws, and his briſtling Hair 
threw Cypariſſa into ſuch a Fright, that without 
thinking of her own Defence, ſhe was upon 
tme Point of undergoing the ſame Miſchioy" P 
from which ſhe had juſt ſaved her Sheep, i 
Chance, or rather Love had not condudted ble ( 
the Shepherd Thamires to the Place. Some 
Affairs called him to the Village Cypariſi 
dwelt in, which obliged him to paſs this WII ö A 
He no ſooner perceived the extream Dange Viſal 
in which ſhe ſtood, than he threw himſelf betoretht 
ravenous Jaws of this ſavage Animal, and wilt 
the [ron of his Crook gave him a deep Wound m 
in the Flank ; but all his Addreſs and Strengͤ 
could not ſecure him from the laſt 3 
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his cruel Beaſt, he was himſelf dangerouſly 
hurt, notwithſtanding. he had the Glory of ſee 

rg this dangerous Enemy expire before his 
yes: After which, turning towards Cypariſſa, 
whom her Fear had thrown half dead on the 
raſs, Beauteous Nymph (ſaid he) I regret 
zot the Blood which my Victory has coſt me, 
nce it has been the ns of preſerving 
Thamires was hardly able to pronounce theſe 
at Words; a deadly Paleneſs ſpread over his 
iſage, and he fell ſenſeleſs at the Feet of 
ypariſſa. The Shepherdeſs, ſomewhat freed 
om her deadly Fright, aroſe in Haſte, Pity, 
ratitude, and perhaps other Sentiments which 
de did not as yet underſtand, obliged her tc 
mploy her fair Hands in ſtopping the Blood 
f the unfortunate Thamires, and the better to 
ring it about, ſhe tore ſome of her own Gar» 
nents : In ſhort, ſhe neglected nothing to reco- 
er him from the Condition to which his Ge- 
terofity had reduced him. In the mean while 
olemas, who could not be long abſent from 
ypariſſa, having perceived her Flock in the 
Plain, led thither his own by the Sound of 
tis Pipe. But what was his Aſtoniſhment when 
te beheld his Shepherdeſs buſied in the charita- 


0, 1 

Hd ble Care ſhe had undertaken ! A Motion of 
dome ealouſy, from which Human Natureſ:cannot 
ariſ ard it ſelf, made him tremble at this Sight, 
WI at no ſooner had he learned from her the ſad 


Diſaſter from which the Valour of Thamires 
dad preſerved her, than inſtead of condemnin 
the Tears and the Cares of Cypariſſa, he took 
ſo much Pains about the Shepherd, thatZJat 
length he brought him to the Uſe of his Sen- 
ks, He then went to his Village for Aſſiſt- 
ance, 


1 — 
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ance, while Cypariſſa, even by the Conſent q 
her Lover, ſtayed with Thamire. 
How ! Beautiful Nymph, ſaid Thamires faint 
Iy, doſt thou ſhed Tears? And is it poſſible tha 
the Condition from which your generous Cite 
have recovered - me, ſhould draw. from you 


not 
Sho 
lige 
Ny, 


cov 


nels 


fair Eyes thoſe precious Drops which ou, ! 
only to fall for the Misfortupes of Polema; "i 
One muſt be as barbarous as the cruel Anim Heel 
from which your Valour ſaved me, anſwerei 
ſhe, not to feel Concern for the Condition Mecide 
ſze you in; Love does not baniſh Gratitud een 
from the Heart, and as upon this Occafionyoy the | 
ave done for me all that you could b ed, 
done for Lands, I confeſs I have done fo 
ou all that I believed.I ought to have done fu es 
Polemas. "Twas in this Manner that Loni" 
repared theſe two Hearts to receive the neu eat 
mpteſſions which he intended to fix He. 
them. . | Wot 
Mean while Cypariſſa's Lover returned wi en 
ſeveral Shepherds. hey made a Kind of L. 
ter, in which they carried Thamires to the Fa 


Cabin of Polemas, where he was treated with 
extraordinary Care, and it was ſoon judged 
that his Hurt, altho* dangerous, would be at 
tended with no unhappy Conſequences. 

The News of this Adventure was ſoon (ſpread 
all over the Country, but if every one elſe was 
amazed at it, Lypidda was almoſt ſtruck dead 
with Sorrow; the: Danger in which her de: 
 Thamires lay, reduced her to a Condition which 
nothing but the tendereſt Love could occaſion 
Sach was her Impatience, that ſhe immediately 
traverſed the Fields, in order to get at the 
Village' which contained all that was mo 


dear to her in the World ; but her Streng. 
| SED no 


"Y 
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not anſwering to her Impatience, through the 
Shock which this News gave her, ſhe was ob» 
liged to be carried Home in the utmoſt Ago- 
ny, and wait two Days before ſhe could re- 
— enough to enjoy that Happi> 
* , | 

Thoſe who have loved very tenderly may 


Shepherdeſs, never was any ſo affliting : But 


cidents of this Story, permitted this Misfortune 
to make Way for another, which proved to be 
the Henge upon which the whole Affair tur- 
ted, for in the. mean while a Lover of Lydip- 


neſs at the tender Sentiments of the Nymph 


treated himſelf, refolved by Force to make him- 
fel Maſter of her Charms, and wy her in- 
to ſome diſtant Country, where his Submiſſi- 


zet the too happy Thamires. 
He truſted his Deſign to one of his Friends; 
who not only approved it, but alſo determined 


or o aſſiſt and follow him in it. They enquired 
carefully, and learned the Day and Hour 


* 2 vtich the fair Lydippa had Choſen to go to 

readMC22r1a's Village, and went and waited for 

wal er in a little Grove through which ſhe was to 
220 paſs. 5 N . | ; 

Tie impatient Lydippe, rather ed by Love 


— than guided by Reaſon, went alone from her 
gon Houſe: No Journey ever ſeem'd ſo long, the 
nel crvel Incertainty which diſturbed her, ſeemed 
tber have given her Wings, and tho? ſhe walked 


moll be as almoſt to put herſelf out of Breath, ſhe 


Vor. IV. O upbraided 


ngth 
not 


imagine what was the Deſpair of. this beautiful 


ove, who without doubt directed all the In- 


, whoſe Name was Caſir, enraged to Mad> 


or his Rival, and the Scorn with which ſhe 


on and his Love might at length make her for- 


— 
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1 herſelf with Slowneſs and Neg 
To be ſhort, ſhe ſoon arrived at the Place 
where the brutal Cafir had reſolved to put hi Hon 
wicked Deſign in Execution; he had provided ve. 
himſelf with two good Horſes, and coming uz 
up to her, Fair Shepherdeſs (ſaid He) it is withMhalti 
Regret that 1 obey the DiQates of Love; but, | 
this Deity, much ſtronger than my Reaſon," + 
obliges me to ſnatch you away from my happy er. 
Rival; come Lydippa, continued he, taking ber U 
by the Arm, follow a Lover who adores you, Wit 
and don't conſtrain me to make Uſe of Force ut 
at a Time when nothing can defend you from bb: 
me. | | himſ 
How, treackerous Cafir ! anſwered the un-. lote 
fortunate Lydippa, dareſt thou offer me this |M*ti 
unjuſt Violence? Thinkeſt thou to benefit fie 
thy baſe Treachery ? Both Men and Gods will com. 
arm in my Defence. Your Cries will rather bon 
_-, provoke my Love than my Anger, replied C. eue 
fer, ſeizing her ſtrongly by the Help of his Friend, lea, 
Arguments and Reaſons are impertinent whenMicp 
Love commands Silence. 28 
At theſe Words he had put his Purpoſe inge 
Execution if Polemas had not at the Inſtant A. 
arrived in this ſolitary Place. Some ſecret MI" n, 
Movement of which he knew not the Cavle, 
had for ſome Days paſt afflicted this Shepherd 
with a Languor of which he could not get the 
better, and a Reſtleſneſs before unknown t 
him, occaſioned his ſeeking Solitude. Alas: 
Could he imagine that Love would have at 
tacked him from any other Quarter than C). 
pariſſa's? This nevertheleſs was the Beginning 
of tuch an Attack. Polemas:left his Cabin in nent 
2 lucky Hour, after having informed himfelf . bat 
| = the 


he 
Path 


to | 
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the State of Thamires's Health, he took the 
Path to the Grove, through which Lyaippa was 
o paſs, as the moſt agreeable to his ſolitary 
Humour ; but he was hardly entered upon it, 
when the repeated Cries of the Shepherdefs 
rouzed him from a profound Sleep; he ran 
haltily towards her, his Heart knew her before 
lis Eyes; and an inconceivabie Fury ſeized him 
on Sight of the Violence which was offered to 
her. | | 
Unjuſt Cæſir, (cried he, advancing) treat 
with Reſpe& the fair Lydippa, or | ſhall puniſh 
wur raſh Enterprize as it deſerves. Is it by 
bitbatous Violence a Man ſhonld ſeek to make 
iimſelf beloved? In vain you attempt to re- 
tore my Soul to Reaſon, anſwered the im- 
petuous Caſir, leave me to perpetrate a Fact 
which Love authorizes, or if your ill Stars 


ſon inſure the Succeſs of it: I k no.] no 
deter Way of employing my Life, replied Po- 
end, Ma, than for the Defence of this beautiful 
rhen{Micpherdeſs, ſo that ſince you will liſten to no- 
ing but blind Rage, let us fee if your Cou- 
e inge be equal to your Raſhneſs. 
tant At theſe Words, this generous Shepherd ruſhed 
crete ton Cæſir, who received him with the more 
vie, WW Þviineſs, becauſe his own vile Friend joined 
nerd Mn in the Fray, but Polemas, whoſe Addreſs 
 thefWi'd Strength were very great, managed himſelf 


to prudently, that the Efforts of both his Ene- 


las; mies were fruitleſs, altho' they were arm'd 
_ar-WM*ich with a Sword, and our Shepherd had no- 
C. iing but his Crook. At length, Polemas, 
ning grown weary of the Incertitude of this Engage- 


u ia nent, advanced upon Cæſir with ſuch Violence, 
folgt he plunged the won of his Sheephook in- 


. 
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compel you to oppoſe it, your Death ſhall. 
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to his Heart ; after which turning to his Second, 
he would have made him undergo the fame 
Fate, if this baſe Enemy had not ſought in 
his Flight the means of preſerving himſelf, 
This Victory, which a ſecret Divinity ſhared 
with the Shepherd, had for Witneſſes the Eyes 
of the fair Lydippa. She was ſo ſtruck with 
an Accident ſo extraordinary among the peace- 
ful Shepherds, that ſhe had not the Power to 
fly: Who knows if even Love did not con- 
tribute to the heightening of her Fear, 
However that be, Polemas, having no more 
Enemies to combat, came up to the Shepher- 
deſs, and ſpoke thus, Charming Lydippa, what 
do I not owe to my happy De iny ? I have 
protected you from unjuſt Force, and the De- 
fence of ſo good a Cauſe obliged the Gods 
to ſtrengthen my Arm againſt this vile Ravi- 
ſher. Generous Polemas, anfwered the lovely 
Zydippa, I owe my All to your Courage, 
you delivered me from a Misfortune” more 
cruel than Death it ſelf. But if any Thing 
could contribute to the Heightening of your 
natural Valour, 'twas no doubt the Deſire of 
rendering Thamires the ſame Service which he 
25 performed for you in the Perſon of Cyps- 
77% ͥ. #7 | 
 Unjuſt Shepherdeſs, cried out Polemas, | 
had no Thoughts but of you alone on this Oc- 
calion, and altho* Thamires has ſaved my Life 
in prolonging that of Cypariſſu, | ſwear to you 
that it was not meer Gratitude which brought 
me to your Aſſiſtance ; ſuch Merit, and ſuch 
Beauty, can they want Aid to engage all the 
World in your Cauſe? And is it not to pleale 
the Gods to ſearch for Occaſions of defending 


the moſt perfect of their Works? It o — 
| [ 


* 
- 
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from this Converſation alone, Polemas, (anſwe- 
Ind, ted ſhe, ſmiling) that I know you join to the 
ame Wl moit approved Valour the moſt agreeable Gal- 
t in WM untry: Kind Nature has given you the firſt 
ſelf, WM of theſe Qualities, and the fair Cypariſſa inſpires 
red ou with the ſecond; but as you have been 
yes WM prodigal of one upon my Account, preſerve 
with Wl the other for your lovely Nymph, therefore 
ace- ¶ ict us go homewards, and publiſh thro” the 
r to World your Generoſity and my Acknowledg- 
0N- Wl ments. | — ä 
Ending theſe Words, this amiable Couple, 
ore ¶ whom Love reſolved to unite in his moſt charm- 
her- ing Bands, purſued the Path towards the Village 
hat I of Polemas; where the Death of Caſir, and 
ave I we Valour of Polemas were ſoon made pub- 
De- lick. The Reſemblance of this Accident with 
ods WF that of Cypariſſa, ſurprized every one; but no- 
avi- I thing ever was ſo tender as the Thanks of 
rely Thamires; theſe two charming Shepherds who 
age, WI had reciprocally ſaved for each other all that 
ore Wl they held precious in the World, carefſed each 
ing WF other ſo tenderly, that this alone had been ſuf- 
our WF ficient to expreſs their Loves; while Cypariſſa 
of and Zydippa, embracing each other, ſwore an -- 
1 he WI cverlaiting Friendſhip. 
pa- Mean while the Wound of Thamires being 
out of Danger, he was ſoon in a Condition of 
, I getting up and going to thank Lydippa, who 
Oc⸗ lodged in Cypariſſa's Cabbin, for the vaſt Diſ- 
Life quiet which ſhe had born through his Hlneſs; 
you Wl their Converſation was tender, it was paſſionate; 
ght e but it was caſy to obſerve in it, an both Sides 
uch a certain Conſtraint, in which Capid took a 
te ſecret Pride, reſolving to eraze from their 
alc Hearts that conſtant. Paſſion which he himſelf - 
ing WM had formed. How can we be defended from 
not =_—:: the 
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the Aſſaults of this God? If he can make the 
moſt indifferent love, he can make the moſt 
faithful change. He triumphed over theſe 
Swains as he does over the Univerſe. Cypa- 
4h and Polemas on their Part renewed their 
ows, *tis true, with equal Tenderneſs. Their 
Tongues kept the Habit, while their Hearts 
feemed to have loſt it. They appeared equal- 
ly reſtleſs, Thamires and Lydippa were wanting 
to their Pleaſures: Even fo, all the four ſought 
Opportunities of meeting together, with an 
Earneſtneſs, of which Friendſhip was the Pre- 
tence, and Love the real Cauſe. poo Dh 
Mean while the Feaſt of Pax arrived. All 
the Shepherds of the Cireumjacent Villages, 
aſſembled together to celebrate it by a thou- 
and innocent Pleaſures, conſecrated to this 
God: Thamires and Polemas diſtinguiſhed them- 
ſelves upon this Occaſion, and divided between 
them the Prizes appointed for the Conque- 
tors. | | | FS 
At length, the Night being come, a Country 
— crown'd the Diverſions of this agreeable 
ay. Bo | 
*T'was in a little Grove, to the Muſick of 
ſeveral Pipes, and by the Light of a Multitude 
of Lamps tied to the Trees, they determined 
in ruſtick Dances to finiſh their Enjoyments, 


and in Fruth nothing was ever ſo deligbtfol: 


Cypariſſa and Lydippa ſhew'd their Activiij of 
Limbs, and the Gracefulneſs of their Ait: 
But Love who could not ſuffer this Opportu- 
nity to paſs without mingling his Delights with 
it, inſpired thoſe two Nymphs with a Deſign 
of maſquing chemſelves as others did who were 
at the Ball, 


They 
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They left the Company unperceived, and 
changed Habits with each. other. They were- 
of the ſame Size, and appeared equally well 
ſhaped in their new -Garments. Lydippa ador- 
ned her ſelf with ſeveral Knots of Amaranth: 
coloured Ribbons, which was Cypariſſa's Co- 
lour, and this Shepherdeſs took in her Turn. 
the Gridelin, which Lydippa was exceedingly: 
ſond of. ä "= | 
After this Precaution, which was neceſlary 
to prevent their being known, they put on: 
their Maſques, and returned to the Ball. 

Mean while Polemas and Thamires, who 
could not live a Moment without the Sight of 
what they adored, ſought for them earneſtly ; 
they had no ſooner obſerved them but they 
went to throw themſelves at their Feet; if 
they had dared to follow their real Inclinations 
perhaps they had not been deceived as they 
were. | 

Thamires, imagining he ſpoke to Lydippa, ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to Cypariſſa, and Polemas, de- 
ceived by the Amaranth coloured Ribbons, 
fell at the Knees of Lydippa, and thus addreſſed 
her. | #1 cx 
What Diſquiet does. one Moment of 
your Abſence give me, fair Shepherdeſs? J 
fear always that ſome new Misfortunes may 
raviſh from me the ſole Good to which my 
Live is attacked ; a fecret Impulſe made Ly- 
2 bluſh at the Tenderneſs of this Diſ- 
courſe. | en 

am of Opinion, Polemas, anſwered ſhe to 
him, that this obliging Proteſtation which you 
now make to me, bears no Reſemblance to 
the Lukewarmneſs. which you ſhewed me but 
eren this Minute. Fa 
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Oh! charming Cypariſſa, replied the Shep- 
herd, What do you reproach me with? | have 
al ways loved you with the ſame Ardor; but 
I confeſs to you that JI feel at this happy In- 
{tant the moſt violent Pangs of Love. All 
my palt Sentiments ſeem trivial to me, in Com- 
pariſon of thoſe which yau have this Day in- 


ſpired me with. Yes, fair Shepherdeſs, con- 


tinued he, kiffing her Hand, I adore you, and 
only Death ſhall raze from my Heart a Paſſion 
fo. tender, and Iranſports ſo moving. Ihe 
Shepherdeſs Cypariſſa ought to anſwer to thoſe 
paſſionate Diſcourſes,. ſaid ſhe, in- a Pet which 
ſhe could not conceal ; but Lydippa ought no 
longer to liſten to what cannot be addreſſed 
£0. her. | 

In ſpeaking theſe Words ſhe made . her. ſelf 
known to Polemas; the Contuſion of the 
Shepherd was exceſſive; he was tempted to 
confiim to Lydippa all that he thought he had 
ſaid to C)pariſſa, but he contained himſelf as 
yet; Cruel Shepherdeſs, ſaid he, looking on 
her with Eyes full of Love, why have you de- 
ceived me, or why have, you undeceived me? 
Lydia was going to anſwer, and perhaps the 
Conſequence of this Converſation would at laſt 
have diſcovered the Sentiments of their Souls, 
but ſhe was taken out to dance. 

Mean while. Thamires had the ſame Luck 
with Cypariſſa; the Shepherd, like Polemas, 
found his Ardour increaſed. He expreſſed it 
with all that Love can diate to Wit, fo that 
the Nymph repenting of being drawn in to hear 
Tranſports, which perhaps ſhe wiſhed only for 
herſelf, ſoon made herſelf known, and left 


Thamires, 20 He 
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He ſought Polemas, and told what had hap- 
pened to him, and their Confidence became 
mutual by the Recital of their Adventures. 
But to revenge this Piece of innocent Deceit, 
they reſolved to pay them in their own Coin; and 
tterefore withdrawing for a Moment, they 
changed Cloaths, and returned maſqued to the 
ball. During this Time, the two Shepherdeſſes 
01d each other the Effeds which their Diſ- 
zuiles produced; nevertheleſs, by an equal Im- 
pulſe of "ny they ſtrove to conceal ſrom each 
other ſome Part of the Raptures which they 
had obſerved. ET | 
led But at length they began to fear leſt Pole-- 

mas and Thamires might be offended with this 
ſelk light Raillery, and therefore reſolved to ap- 
the MW peaſe them; in order to which, they ſought 
to mem out in their Turn, and had not much Diffi- 
had culty in finding them: The fair Lydippa advan- 
e 25 MM cing to Polemas, whom ſhe miſtook for Tha- 
on res, and placing her ſelf before him, Oh! 
de- my Shepherd, ſaid ſhe, have you forgiven me 
ne? MW Frolick which occaſioned the confounding 
the Cypariſſa and Lydippa? Ah! Thamires, purſued 
laſt MW be, if you loved me now with ſo ſtrong a 
uls, Faſſion as you formerly did, could your Heart 
commit the Miſtake? Would not yours by the 
uck Force of Sympathy have diſcovered which was 
yas, the real Object of its Deſire, in Spite of the 
| it MW Diſguiſe which impoſed upon your outward 
that Senſes ? | | | 
ear Lovely Lydippa, anſwered Polemas, diſgui- 
for ling his Voice, ceaſe to accuſe me of an Er- 
jeſt i ror, which might have informed you of the 
Exceſs of my Love, you might have learned 
He from your charming Companion the Livelineſs 
af my Proteſtations, and the Exceſs of my 
Tranſports: 
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Tranſports: But my fair one, ſince you have 
given me Reaſon to believe the little Cheat 
which you have played upon us, do you think 
it ſo eaſy to diſtinguiſh between Cypariſſa and 
Lydippa . | | 

Go too, faint Lover, anſwered haſtily the 
Nymph, you don't know how to love: The 
Heart ought always to explain it ſelf in Fa- 


Vour of the Party beloved. For Example, do 


you believe, that I could eafily make a Miſtake 
between Palemas and Thamires? A certain in- 
Ferceptible Power would til] draw me towards 
you, and I well perceive, that to you is u- 
tacked all the good Fortune of my Life, 

Ah! this is too much, cried out Polemat, 
pulling off his Maſque, Both Love and For- 
tune forbid me ſuch flattering Hopes, theſe 
Words were addreſſed to the happy Thamires, 
and the unfortunate Polemas ought to have avoid- 
ed hearing them. | 


While he ſpoke, the fair Lydippa remained 


immoveable, ſhe knew not which to do, to 
complain of a Miſtake which let Polemas in- 
to-the Knowledge of ſome of her Thoughts, 
or be pleaſed with a Chance which favonred 
the Wiſhes of her Heart; at length, ſhe reſol - 


ved to leave the Shepherd, without giving him 


an Anſwer, and go ſeek Cypariſſa, rather out 


of an Impulſe of Curioſity than Jealouſy; for 


ſhe made no doubt but that the. Converſation 
between her and Thamires, was of a Piece with 


her own. 
And indeed Cypariſſa held with the Shepherd, 


whom ſhe took for Polemas, a Diſcourſe ſo 


paſſionate, that Thamires was ſoon obliged to 
make himſelf known, and left her, after ſpeak- 
ing. to. this Effect, What would I not give, 


fair 


— 
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fair Shepherdeſs, (ſaid he, tranſported with 


Love) to have ſuch tender Proteliations meant 
o me? And the Nymph ſurprized, and perhaps 
pleaſed, went to ſeek Lydippa, whom when 
ſhe found, they gave each other an Account 
of their Miſtakes, and at length retired to their 
Cabin, under a Diſquietude and Uneaſineſs 
of which they now began to know the 
Cauſe, 

Polemas and Thamires, on their Part, in 
Spite of themſelves became ſad and penſive, 


Lydippa's Image haunted Polemas, and Cypa- 
u/a's appeared inceſſantly before the Eyes of 


Thamires. 
At length they went to Bed, without com- 
municating to each other their private Thoughts. 
but the continual Reſtleſneſs which they felt 
all Night, gave them to underſtand that ſome 
ſecret Emotions diſturbed their Repoſe. 
What's the Matter with my dear Polemas? 


at length ſaid Thamires, what Misfortune can 
eiſturd the Tranquillity of your Life, and the 


Sweetneſs of your Sleep. | 

Ah! my dear Thamires, anſwered the Shep- 
herd, why did you prevent the ſame Queſtion 
which | was going to ask you? What can be 
wanting to your Happineſs, who are beloved 


by the fair Lydippa? and yet nevertheleſs you 


kem to me to be une. 
Ah! Thamires, know better the Value of 
jour good Fortune, a happy Marriage is ready 


o crown your Love, you are preparing to be 


joined to your Shepherdeſs in the ſweeteſt Bands, 
ind yet at a Time when all Things conſpire 
v brighten your Fortune, you give your ſelf 
"ver, without Cauſe, to a molt reſtleſs. An- 


ety, ET 
| My 


— 


— 
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My dear Polemas, ahſwered Thamires, ſigb- h 
ing, don't endeayour to look into my Soul, - 
I am my ſelf ignorant of what paſſes therein; 
but this tranſporting good Fortune as you eſteem 5 
it, which unites me to Lydippa, is at the ſameMl .* 
Time ready to bind you to Cypariſſa; hom 6 
comes it then that your Heart (till fighs, and 
ſeems to wiſh for ſomewhat more? Ovght it 
not to be ſatisfied with a Felicity which the Gods the 
themſelves might envy. T; 

I ſee plainly, cried Polemas, that our Tor- - 
ments are of ſuch a .Nature, that we dare not tha 
communicate them, let us keep on both Sides 
Our ſtrange Secrets, and let us leave to Love Ret 
and to Fortune the Care of concealing them, 
if we muſt remain unhappy ; or of publiſhing the! 
them if theſe Divinities favour us. *Twas in 
this Manner, theſe two Shepherds, without de- 7 
Claring any Thing. made each other ſenſible 0 
their ſecret Paſſions, while the two Shepher- 
deſſes, laboured to conceal from each other the 
different Emotions which troubled their Minds. 
Mean while, Capid, who intended perfeclj to 
open their Eyes, revived the Country Pleaſures, 
over which this God preſided as Sovereign. | 
he armed the Looks of Lydippa, ſo as to give 
inevitable Wounds to Polemas ; he placed him- 
ſelf in the Eyes of Cypariſſa in order to triumph 


over Thamires : And by a juſt Equality he fur Yi 
niſhed theſe two Shepherds with Charms the ad 
moſt prevailing to inſpire what he had inſpiredſ 17 
them with. | the 

In fine, theſe four Lovers began no longer | 
to doubt of their Inconſtancy: But the Anz! = 
ety which they felt when a Moment's Abſence fore 
interrupted their Pleaſures, the Joy to ſee eacii an . 
other after it, and above all the Corey = they 
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'tother of them were much in Love, ſince they 
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their Diſcourſe» were ſufficient Teſtimonies, 
that their Love, by changing the ObjeR, loſt 
nothing of its original Strength, Thamires and 
Lydippa forgot their Houſes, their Flocks be- 
came indifferent to them, they entruſted other 
Shepherds with the Care of them; they were 
no longer capable of any Thing but ſeeking 


0 and Polemas in all Places; and even 


5 ortd began to ſuſpe& ſome Part of the 
ruth. | 

The ſharp-ſighted Swains, ſoon perceived, 
that fome Motives ſtronger than Friendſhip 


were the Parents of an Union ſo perfect; the 


Relations of the Shepherdeſſes complained 


grievouſly of it, and at length ordered them ei- 
ther to ſtick to their firſt Choice, or to deter- 
mine upon a ſecond. | | 
Polemas and Thamires, being informed of 
theſe Reports, took a Reſolution to put an 
End to them, 'and without acquainting their 
Miſtreſſes with any Thing of it, determined 
to go both to a ſmall Temple dedicated to 
Apollo, where his Anſwer might finally decide 
their Fates, and they mutually ſwore to each 
other, that whatever Sentence was pronounced 
they would ſubmit to it without murmur- 
ng. | 
Perhaps I may be told, that neither one nor 


did not appeal to their own Hearts upon the 
Matter. 1 believe it may be anſwered; that 
the Love which directed them gave them Aſſu- 
nance of an Anſwer propitious to their Incli- 
nations. Be that as it will, they both went 
forth together one Morning, and having paſſed 
an intervening River in a Fiſherman's Boa'\, 
they arrived at this little Country Temple, 

Vor. Iv, P Where, 


Place in order to. meditate on this ſtrange Oracle, 


„ 


258 Love led aſtray: Or, 
where, after having devoutly prayed to the Dei M 
ty for his Favour, they applied to the; Prieſt, 


-wha, after many Conjurations delivered them 
this Anſwer from Apollo. 


The ORACLE. 


Would you that a Flame ſincere 
Should guide your Life, even to the Grave, 
Let each join Hearts with the firſt Fair, 
Whoſe Life from Waters he ſhall ſave. 


This Anſwer amaz'd our Shepherds, with⸗ 
out ſatisfying them. They left this hallowed 


What Hope (ſaid Polemas, taking the Path that 
led to his Houſe) is there that we ſhould have 
it in our Power to ſave our Shepherdeſſes from 
this new Danger? And how unhappy is. our 
Deſtiny if any others receive that Service from 


us? In ſuch a Caſe, replied Thamires.briskly ſo 6 
will not only give the Lye to the Oracle of * 
Apollo, but to all the Oracles in the World. * 


If I cannot be joined to the Object of my Ado- 
ration, I renounce for my whole Life the Goods hot 
of Fortune and the Bleſſings of Love. A8 


Thamires ended theſe laſt Words, they found 5 
themſelves ſo nigh the River they were io 

croſs, that  Polemas could not anſwer him. _— 
They both caſt their Eyes at the ſame time on ent 


the Water, to ſee if they could diſcover a Bou f. f 
to carry them to the other Side of it. Bat ne 
what was their Aſtoniſhment, when they faw the 
coming towards them a ſmall Cott, in which — 
only one Man ferried two Shepherdeſſes, oy 


whom they had not Time to recolle& for the 
| Misfortune 
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Misfortune that befel them. A Trunk of a 
Tree, which was hid- under the Waves, ſo 
quickly overſet the Boat, that there was all 
the Reaſon in the World to believe, that the 
unhappy Nymphs would be immediately drowu- 
ed, if the Aſſiſtance of Polemas and Thamires 
had not prevented this difaſtrous- Accident? 
Taeſe generous Shepherds threw: themfelves 


into the Water with undaunted Boldnefs, and 


ſwam with ſuch Force, that each of them in 
a ſhort Time got hold of one of the Shepher- 
deſſes, after which, making towards the Shore, 
they both got to the Bank Side, each laden 
with a Treaſure of which as yet they did not 
know the Value. What then was their I ran» 
ſport, when Thamires. knew that the Perſon 
whom he had guarded from almeſt inevitable 
Death was: the lovely Cypariſſa, and Polemas 
found in the charming Lydippa, her whom he 
had ſaved from the Fury of a treacherous 
Element. Theſe Shepherds beſtitred themſelves 
ſo carefully about their Nymphs, that they ſeen 
recovered them from the fainting Firs: into 
which the Fright had thrown them. Judge 
of their Surprize and their Joy when they found 
themſelves again beholden for their Lives to 
m_ for whom they, would willingly ſacrifice 
them. f a | 

The Shepherds told them all that paſſed 
ſince their Arrival at the Temple of Apollo, 
and not doubting but Love would give Con- 
ent to ſo pleaſing. a Change, each threw him- 
ſelf at the Feet of her whom he adored, and 
made ſuch tender Proteſtations to them, that 
the Shepherdeſſes, overcome by their own In- 
clinations, acknowledged their Defeat. They 
ald the. Shepherds, = the Deſire of _— ; 
| 2 | | the 


160 Fove led aſtray, Se. 
the Opinion of Apollo, upon their Deſtiny, had 
ſer themſelves upon coming to his Temple, 
but that it would be idle to go on with their 
Journey 1ince Love had ſaved them the 
Trouble: I ſhould not have done ſo ſoon if 
I would enlarge upon the paſſionate: Conver- 


fation that paſſed between them. They return- 


ed to the Village, and divulged immediately 
this new Miracle of Love's Working, which 
was confirmed by the Boat-man, who had ſa- 


ved himſelf from the Wreck: And now no 


Body blamed the double Change which was 
propoſed ; the Oracle of Apollo was ſo ſigni- 
ficative, that all the Swains earneſtly deſired to 
be Witneſſes of the double Marriage, which 
was done a little Time after. Love never 
united ſuch tender Lovers, and Marriage never 
joined ſuch happy Pairs; they lived long in 
this happy Condition, Polemas and Thamires 
were inſeparable till Death, while Cypariſſa and 
Lydippa during their whole Lives taſted the 
Pleaſures of a tender Friendſhip, and a thorough 
Eſteem for each other. 
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To his Sox the Lord WIL MOT. 


Hope, CHARLES, when you receive 
this, and know that I have ſent this 
Gentleman to be your Tutor, you 
will be very glad to ſee I take ſuck 
Cate of you, and be very grateful; which is 
belt ſhewn in being .Obedient and Diligent. 
| 1 5 3 du 


162 EETTERS by the. 
You are now grown big enough to be a Man, 
it you can be wiſe enough; and the Way to 
be truly wiſe, is, to ſerve Gop, learn your Book, 
and obſerve the Inſtructions of your Parents 
firſt, 'and next your Tutor, to whom I have 
entirely reſigned you for theſe Seven Years; 
and according as you employ that Time, you 


are to be Happy or Unhappy for ever : But 


J have ſo good an Opinion of you, that Lam 
— to think, you will never deceive me. 
Dear Child, learn your Book, and be Obedient, 
and you ſhall ſee what a Father I will be to 
you; you ſhall want no Pleaſure while you ate 
—_— And that you may be ſo, are my cat» 
ſtant Prayers, 


ROCHESTER, 


SEEEEELLEDY 


LETTER II. 


To the SAME. 


CH ES, I take it very kindly that you 

ite to me, (tho' ſeldom) and wiſh hearti- 
1y you would behave your ſelf ſo, as — 
ing 


might ſhew how much I love you without 
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ing aſhamed. Obedience to your Grandmother, 
and thoſe who inſtrud you in —. Things, 
is the way to make you happy here, and for 
ever. Avoid Idleneſs, ſcorn Lying, and God 
will bleſs you.: For which I pray, Wow 


| ROCHESTER, 
SLSSEESES K Kd K 
EI. 
— To - | 
The Earl.of LITCHFIELD. 
© Dear Lord, I would not have ſlipt this 
Opportunity of waiting upon you; but 
the Change of the. Weather makes it a dange- 
rous 2 for a Man in no better Health 
than I am : Neither would you condemn the 
Care I take of my ſelf, did you know how 
kind an Uncle, and how faithful a Servant I 
preſerve for you. The Character you have of 
me from others, may give you ſome Reaſon to 
conſider this no farther than good Nature obli- 
ges you: But if I am ever ſo happy to live, where 


my [nclinations to you may ſhew themſelves ; 
be aſſured, you ſhall not want very good W 
ow 


14 LETTE:R S.by the 


how much the Memory of your Father, the 
Favours of my Lady Linaſey, (how long ſo. Ml * 
ever paſt) and your own. Merit, can oblige a MW 
very grateful Man to be Faithfully, Sincerely, Ml !” 


and Eternally, Dear Nephew, . 5 
Pi; 
of 

m) 
Nur moſt humile Servant, 
x 

5 Rocnesrrr. 5 

d A Eee 
LET TEX V | 
= if 
To his Lady the CounTEss.of * 
E 1 
X O CH ESTE RIO. 


IT Have, my dear Wife, ſent you ſome Lamb, I 
L about an Ounce; I have ſent to my Mo- 
ther one WW eſiphalia: Ham, One Jole of Kur. 

geen; and on Chriſimas Day I will W 
; " "Ow 


he 


my Coach inſtead of my 
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a very fat Doe, I fear I muſt ſee London 
ſhortly, and begin to Repent I did not bring 
you with me; for ſince theſe Rake-hells are 
not here to diſturb us, you might have paſt your 
Devotions this Holy Seaſon, as well in this 
Place, as at Adderbury *®. But, dear Wife, one 
of my Coach-Horſes is dying, or I had ſent 
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Rochzs TER. 


LETTER V. 
Jo the SAME 


Dear Wife, 
J Have no News for you, but that Lordow 

grows very tireſome, and I long to ſee you}; 
but things are now reduced to that Extremity 
on all Sides, that, a Man. dares not turn his 
Back for fear of being Hanged: An ill Accident 
; OI by all prudent Perſons, and there» + 
ore by | | 


f Var humble Servant, 

167 8. | 
G A SEAT of his Loraſpip's in Oforeſpire. 
| ET- 


RochEsrER 


166 LETT E RS by the 


ER 


EI YL 
To the Same. 


af \ IS not an eaſy thing to be intirely happy, 
but to be kind is very eaſy, and that is 
the greateſt Meaſure of Happineſs. I fay- not 
this to put you in Mind of being kind to me; 
you have praQiſed that ſo long, that I have 2 
Joyful Confidence you will never forget it; 
but to ſhew.. that L my ſelf. have: a Senſe, of 
Fvhat the Methods of my Life ſeem ſo utter- 
ly to contradict. I muſt not be too wiſe about 
my own Follies, or elſe this Letter had been 
a Book dedicated to you, and publiſhed, to. the 
World: It will be more pertinent to tell you, 
that very, ſhortly the King goes to New-Marke:, 
and then I ſhall wait on you at Adderbary : In 
the mean time, think of any thing you would 
have me do, and Tſhall thank you for the Oc- 
caſion of pleaſing you. | 


RochEsTER. 


Lxr- 


S2 


818 


Ear of Rocheſter. 167 
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LETTER VII. 
To the SAME. 


RAY do not take it ill that I write to yon 
ſeldom ſince my coming to Town; my be- 
ing in Waiting upon the ſad Accident of Ma- 
lame s Death (tor which the KING endures the 
higheſt Affliction imaginable) would not allow- 
me Time or Power to write Letters: You 
have heard the Thing, but the Barbarouſneſs of the 
Manner you may guels at by the Relation. 
Monſieur, ſince the Baniſhment of Chevalier de 
Lorrain (of which he ſuſpected Madame to have 
deen the Author) has ever behaved himſelf very 
iH to her ins all things, threatening her upon all 
Oecaſions, that if ſhe did not get Lorrain re- 
called, ſhe might expect from him the worſt 
that could befal her. It was not now in her 
Power to perform What he expected; ſo that 
ſte returning to Pars, he accidentally carries 
her away to St. Cloud, where.having remained 
ffteen Days in good Health, fie having been Ba- 
thing one Morning, and finding her ſelf very 
ay called for ſome Succory- Water, (a Cordial 


— 


13 


* The Ducheſs of Or leans. | 
=_—_ Julip 


68 LETTERS, &. 

Julip ſhe uſually took upon thoſe Occafions) 
and being then very merry, diſcourſing with 
fome of the Ladies, that were with her, ſhe 
had no ſooner ſwallowed this Szccory-Warer, 
but immediately falling into Madam de Cha- 
zillon's Arms, ſhe cried, ſhe was Dead, and ſend- 
ing for her Confeſſor after Eight Hours infinite 
Torment in her Stomach and Bowels, ſhe died 
the molt lamented (both in France and England) 
fince Dying has been the faſhion. But I will 
not keep you too long upon this doleful Alte- 
ration; it is enough to make moſt Wives in 
the World very Melancholy. DE 

If you write to me, you muſt direct to Lin- 
cols's-Inn-Fields, the Houſe next to the Duke's 
Play-Houſe in Portugal. Row; there lives 


Tour humble Servant, 


bf. Noce. 
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LONDON: 
Printed in the Year 1727. 


Modern Obſeryations | 
r 1. 


JAMAICA, &c. 


AM at laſt fat down to try if I 
can put in execution what you have 
> Hg: ſo often requeſted of me, to give 
22 ſome account of Jamaica; which 
— take as follows: 
As to the Situation of the Place, it is a Point 
of vaſt Importance, but like other great natural 
Advantages, not valued as it ought to be: Be- 
cauſe we think, perhaps, no Power on Earth 
can alter it; for if they could, it is certain ſcarce 
any thing could be put in the Scale to coun- 

terbalance. | 
This [Nard is moſtly ſituate between the De- 
grees of 18 and 19 Northern Latitude, and is 
OT about 


o A Deſcription 
about two hundred Exg/ifþ Miles in length, and 
near the middle, where it is broadeſt, may be 
ſixty three or ſixty five Miles over; from whence 
it gradually diminiſhes towards. both Ends, mak- 
ing the whole a ſort of oval Form. 
Sailing along either ſide of it, a few Leagues 
off at Sea, gives you one of the moſt aſtoniſh- 
ing Views in Nature: The gteatneſs of the Ob- 
ject riſing up above the Clouds, but appearing ſo 
epoſterouſly modelled, almoſt every = 
divefſified with ſuch ſtrange Irregularity, and 
ſceming vaſt Confuſion, as if no Order had e- 
ver been intended, but rather Chaos ruined. 


Under this Appetrance only, the Aebeiſt might | 


be tempted to exult, and his fooliſh Heart ima- 
gine the Finger of God had not been here: But 
et him once deſcend on Shore, then (more than 
In many other Places) the impious Thought will 
ſoon be confounded by wonders of the animal 
and vegetable Worlds, to cruſh his Soul with 
ten thouſand invincible Demonſtrations. - 

A little nearer Shore you ſee the Ocean here 
and there, as if fenced againſt by ſome dreadful 
Precipice of a Mountain's fide very high and 
perpendicular, with a deep Sea at bottom. 

n other Places ſhallowing Water ſoftly. ſurg- 


ing the Beach of open Plains, that gradually riſe | 


by eaſy aſcent to diſtant Eminence, at firſt cloſed 
in by leffer Hills, then vaſt Ridges of Moun- 
tains aſcending one above another, till about the 
middle of the Iſland, they form that ſtupendous 
Chain, which runs from Eaſt to Weſt, almoſt 
the whole length of it; moſt of them are co- 
vered with a rich Soil, and continued Foreſts; 
Others bare with naked Rocks of ſolid Stone up 
to the very Summit, ſome naked above and be- 


low, but a Wilderneſs about their middle, that 
| | ſeems 


of JAMAICA: 7 


ſeems rather ſtuck faſt than growing from the 
ſide of ſuch prodigious Steepneſs ; many of the 
talleſt timber Trees looking as if their Arms 
were faſtened to the Root of their Fellows a- 
bove, and ſo ſuſpended like a mighty Wood 
hanging in the Air. | | 

Several are of fine regular aſcent on one fide 


to the very top, but broken ſteep declivity on the 
other; and at their Feet pleaſant Lawns, or deep 


Valleys ; ſome with mighty Chaſms and fright» 
ful Precipices that terrify the Sight, their Sides, or 
may be Heads, hanging over with impendin 
Horror, with Caves and Grottoes beneath, a 
Cracks and Breaks, and opening Gaſhes above, 
that may have been rent by Earthquakes, or worn 
by the Fall of Waters, ſome creeping Brook or 
wy Fount, trickling Rill, or ruſhing. Ca- 
taraet. 5 2 

Many ſeem a vaſt Pile of ſolid maſſy Stone 
by their Surface, yet crowned with innumerable 
large timber Trees, and Under-Wood thruſting 
thro', and at the ſame time ſo finely: flouriſhing, 
ſo profuſe in their 3 Fruits and Flowers, 
1s i deep rooted on the Banks of the Eupbrates, 
that I fear the Reader wants ocular Demonſtra- 
tion to make it credible. 


To what Principle in Nature this wonderful 


Effect ſnould be reduced, might take up Volumes 
to diſcuſs whether the Baſis of theſe Pyramids 
may not be very deep in the Globe, or the Su- 
perficies incaſed over with Stone, or ſome few 
Generations paſt were common Earth, now 


cruſted over by ſome prevailing Principle of Pe- 


trefaction, yet {till retaining uncommon Degrees 
of the terrene Quality, to produce and cheriſh 
ſuch a World of Vegetables, 


a3 . The 


* 
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The Water Line is indented with Harbours, 
Coves and Bayes, Creeks, Lagunes, Moraſſes 


and Rivers. The principal Harbours on the 
South fide are Port-Morent, thoſe of my on, 


and Port-Royal, Old Harbour and Bluefiel 


On the Nor:h fide St. Anne's and St. Mary's, 
with Port Antonio, one of the fineſt Harbours 
in the World ; the Entrance made very narrow 
by Lynche's Iſland of ninety Acres, and might 
be made impregnable from its Situation and na- 
tural-Advantages ; within, five hundred Sail of 
Ships may ride from three to ten fathom Wa- 
ter: It is divided into two by a ſort of Penin- 
ſula, that is thruſt out into the middle (upon which 
a Town is now to be built) and has four or 


five freſh Water Rivers falling into it. 


Here and there one diſcovers the Plantations 


of a different Verdure from the Wilds upon the 
tops of Hills, ſides of Mountains, or beneath 


in Valleys, many of them adjoining together, 
make a lovely Proſpect. Over Head, a range 
of Clouds hanging very often not near the 
height of the Hills; the Sun exhaling ſo ſtrong- 
ly here, and the Air ſo rarified, makes them 
ride generally lower in the Atmoſphere than in 


the temperate Zone: And it is common to ſee 


them turn aſide out of their Courſe, as if com- 
manded by ſome magnetick Principle, to reſt 
upon the Mountains, ſoon after brealcing down 


into impetuous Showers ; perhaps the natural 
Humidity of the Earth and verdant Woods, 


when approaching near by a fimpathizing Prin- 
ciple attracts them; for it is obſervable, where 
the Woods are clearcd, the Rains are leſs fre- 
quent ö | 

As ſoon as one comes aſhore, an Exgliſtmas 


who has never travelled, is amazed at that inct- 


preſſible 


Botaniſt ſurveying among the Plants, Herbs, or 
Flowers, will his Knowledge reach much far- 
ther, as great a Stranger will he be to almoſt 
all the different Species of Birds in the Air, or 
Fiſhes in the Sea and freſh Water; but not ſo 
much to the reptile or inſe& kinds. 

The Land is varied into many different co- 


loured Earths on the Surface, as well as diver- 


ity of Strata underneath ſoine high Rocks, that 
ſeem to be Alabaſter, others ſhining, of ſuch a 
Conſiſtency, that I do not know what to call 
them : Some of the Earths ſo changed too, that 
thcy ſeem ſome other Subſtance, and may per- 
Laps have very valuable Qualities, tho* no Body 
enquires after them. | | 

I know there are many Species of Minerals 
and Mareoſites. I brought a piece of Oar over 
and had it ſinelted in London, which indeed 
produced only A Metal; but upon the Al- 


lay, proved very fine Copper. However, I be- 
live there are very rich Mines in the Country, 
even of thoſe that lie go the Day; nor can it 
well be doubted from thoſe Indications that ap- 
pear to the Eyc, and the great Ponderoſity; and 


It is highly probable there are many other Veins 


rom the Steams that ariſe from ſome humid 
Places, the Taſte of Waters, and their — 

ſtrongly tinged, the Earth near them coverc 
over with a heavy vitriolic Subſtance, &c. | 
And tho? a late Project relating to ſoch Noti- 
ons ſoon vaniſhed, and was ſadly decryed ; yet 
beg leave to offer my own ſingle Opinion, 
from what I have ſeen, being then in the ſand, 
and no Stranger to the Efforts which were made 
tor Diſcovery. That ſuch an Enterprize might be 
undertaken 
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preſſible variety of Trees, which if purely of 
the foreſt kind, he cannot name one; nor as a2 
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undertaken upon very rational Grounds, either 
by the Publick, or a Body corporate, if it were 
roſecuted by Means ſuitable to ſo great an 
End; and methinks the cheap Labour of Slaves, 
and almoſt every where Woods that may be had 
for nothing, ought greatly to encourage it. 
Where the Country ſhews you only the Pro- 
- of OI. 2 it 8 _ 
edars, Mahogony, Spant m, Juniper, Lig- 
num-vitæ, Ei — be Mas 
chancel, that bears an Apple fair to the Eye, but 
deadly Poiſon ; Fuſtick for dying, Pimento, or 
All-Spice ; moſt of theſe, tho? ſo fine and valu- 
able in Exrope, are yet of common Uſe there; 
beſide innumerable others very beautiful, but ſo 
little regarded, that they hitherto want a Name, 
as well as diverſity of others laden with their kinds 
of Fruit and Berries, c. a vaſt Profuſion o 
Flowers upon ſome as high as Elms: There is 
likewiſe Cortex-Viaterania, ſome Drags and Aro- 
maticks, with many ſorts of Gams, but not minc 
ed, except the Gam Guaiaci and Hog Gam. 
Many are the fine freſh Water Rivers, Brooks 
and Springs, generally full of good Fi, parti. 
cularly the Mountain Mullets, very fat and moſt 
delicious eating. I have ſeen many taken at 
Major W/yllys Eſtate, where a conflux of two 
Rivers and 5 me Springs meet before his Door; 
and the freſh Water Crau-Fiſp grow as thick a 
your Arm. The Courſes of theſe Streams arc 
altered into a thouſand Mazes from the Irregu 


they wander, often ſwelling into Torrents in 
few Hours, from the pouring Rains that ſoon 
raiſes an Inundation, by being all thrown down 
from the ſteep Declivit of the Hills into the 
Valleys ; and the great Declenſion of the Land 
4 toware 


larity of the Hills and Mountains among which 
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toward the Sea, gives a Rapidity not to come 
near by Man or Beaſt, without the utmoſt Peril 
an of loſing their Lives. This Way too, great runs 
ha of Water are formed, where there were no 
Channels, but all dry before; and theſe having 
no Beds or regular Current, but tumbling a- 
"Wl mongſt the Rocks, falling headlong from one 
| Precipice. to another, from many great and ſur- 
ding Cataracts, with a horrible. Noiſe and 
Thunder. 
There is a fine freſh Water Lake at Mr. Aſp- 
Hos lourne's Eſtate, called the Farry; thro' it runs a 
"WY nrge River, and full of ib, 7 5 and Wa- 
ter Fowl, that affords very good Diverſion for 
ſhooting from a Canoe ſoftly paddled „ 
Haves under a cloudy Sky, thus to paſs from 
one little and to another; in fine, Multitudes 
of Game are always in view, wheeling round over 
* _ Head, cowering low, ſwimming upon the 
ater, diving under, or riſing from it with 
others, ſtanding on the Banks, or wafted along 
upon little Heaps of Sedge : And thus the Tor- 
ati. % er are carried before you, or upon little pieces of 
floating Timber; the Expanſe of till, clear Wa- 
ter diſcovering ten thouſand Fzſbes, great and 
ſmall, beneath you. The Noiſe of the Mater 
bu, with the chattering of thoſe upon the 
k Trees and Hills around you, like harſh Notes 
to ſweeten the Melody of the numerous Song- 
kind warbling every where, made ſtill more 
lweet by the cooing of the wild Pigeons and 
murmuring of the Turtles, among thoſe thick 
nadowing Arches of the Foreſt that hang over 
jour Head upon the Borders; the lovely Land- 
Kip, all concur. to make this Solitude of Plea- 
lure extreamly charming. 


There 


/ 


10 A Defſeription 
There are others may be called Lakes or 
Ponds, very high up in the Mountains (like 
— Reſervoirs) pent in by them, ſo have no 
iſcharge. . 

The Lagunes are all near the Shore, and have 
a Communication with the Sea, are ſometimes 
falt, and ſometimes brackiſh Water. In one 
of them, near Port-Royal, great Quantities of 
Salt is made. In thoſe the Alligators and Gui- 
nas moſtly frequent, which tho* Amphibious ſel · 
dom venture out far for Prey, the Generation 
is oviparous, covering the Eggs with Saud, to 
be hatched by the heat of the Sun. 

In the Woods and remote Savauabs are wild 
Horſes, Cows, Hogs, &c. whoſe Fleſh is very 
delicate eating, ſome wild Goats : Theſe are all 
the Property of any that can take them; nor 
is any body denied hunting, fiſhing or fowling, 
where he pleaſes. 9) 


Of the cultivated Parts of JAMA CA. 


His, I fear, will not amount to one twen- 
| tieth Part of the Iſland, even tho' thoſe 
Savarahs that are divided and incloſed ſhould be 
reckoned in. | : 

The greater and moſt valuable Produce is 
from the Sugar-Cane Plantations, as to Quan- 
tity, then Cotton, Ginger and Indigo, ſome lel- WM mi | 
ſer Settlements of Tobacco, ſome Coco and Pi- Over 


mento Walks, tho* thoſe are common enough . 
among the Wilds, ſomething too is made of pur 
Anatto. „ 5 Sh 

The Obſervation I would make on this Head, on 
is, that tho' in the Nature of the Thing no ex- 


act Computation can be made; yet I conceive i 55 
in a general Avarage, the Muſco vado-Sugar ot 
1 Famaic 
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Jamaica may be valued at 15 or 18 per Cent. 
more than the Barbadoes, and perhaps 25 per 4 
Cent. or more, above that of the other I/lands : 
Their — better than any other made by the Ex- 
zliſþ ; the Cotton very good; and the Cocoa-Nuts 
make ſuch over rich and oily Chocolate, they 
are often forced to mix them with Caracca. Pi- 
mento is no where beſide gathered in Quantities 
for Exportation that I know of; but here the 
Soil and Clime are fo propitious, they might 

ow Trees to over-ſtock the World with this 
pice, at little Labour and Expence. 

Their Cocoa Walks are not ſo much regarded 
as formerly, for what Reaſon I do not know; 
the Trees producing very well, 

Upon the whole, I think it may be juſtly af- 
firmed of this 1/laxa, that if all the Caribbees were 
intirely ruined by Deſcents, or taken from us 
by War, this alone, were it fully E and 
all the great Advantages it has from Nature 
rightly improved, would make Sugar enough for 
our ſelves, and the Demand of all the Markets 
in Europe. The ſame of Grzger, and perhaps 
of Cotton too, with Indigo for our own Con- 
ſumption, and all the Colonies ; of Fuſticł the 
ſame, and continually ſend home as much Plank 
of their fine Woods as you defire. 

At the ſame time larger Quantities might be 
made of their Cocoa, Tobacco, Anatta; more Gums 
mga be gathered, and probably Drugs diſco- 
vered. | | | 

Then there is ſome Money made of what is 
purely caſual ; the taking of Tortoiſes upon their 
Shores for the Shells, and Ambergreece has been 
formed. N . 

But whoever conſiders the Clime, the different 
Hilt, the Heat in the Valleys and Low-lands, 

„ with 
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with the gradual increaſing Temperature, and 
Coolneſs of the Air as — aſcend the + Hy 
tains, where the Nights are well refrigerated by 
gentle Breezes, .and made cool as one would 
| delire from the Proximity of the middle Region 

upon the high ones. This would open a Scene 
of thinking what variety of Improvements might 
poſſibly be made in Plants, Fruits and Flowers: 
Drags, Aromatichs, _ Trees for the ſake of 
their Bark or inner Kind, with thoſe that diſti 
Balſam and medicinal Juicet. Many of theſe 
2 ſurely be tranſplanted from the Continent 

d other Territories; but I am ſorry to fay 
Things of this kind are ſcarce ever thought 
On 5 4 


N either is it improbable, but your L agunes, 
Moraſſes and Swamps might be drained, and 
Kice planted with eſs, or other T 


hit 
ſuitable to thoſe moiſt and watery Places : Or 
they _— be converted into Paſture and Mea- 


dots; for ſuch there are in this warm part of 
the World, tho* moſt Places cannot boaſt of 
them as here, where the overflowing of ſome 
Rivers fattens the Ground like the Nile, and 
eaſily one may fancy themſelves at a Country 
Farm in Ezgiazd, from the Droves of Cattle 
and other rural Pleaſures about you. ; 

The inexpreſſible Bounty of Nature fo cle- 
ment and propitious to all her Children (warm- 
ed and invigorated by continual ang ay. of 
the Sun upon them) makes Gardens and Orchards 
little regarded here: And nothing is more com- 
mon than to ſee the fineſt Fruits in the World 
along the Hedges every where, and among the 
Woods, ſuch as the beſt Gardens in Europe cal 
hardly pretend to, for Beauty, Kind or Quality ; 
as Oranges, Lemons, Citrons, Shadocks, Cuſbous, 
PETS = Mammees, 


| Berries, Cocoa, and Coco-ants, Strawberries, Eu- 
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Mammees, Manime, Supporters, Pomgranatet, 
Figs, Sapadillas, Grapes, in ſuch plenty, the red 
and white they might eaſily make Quantities of 
good Wine. Soxr-ſops, Cuſhard-apples, Star- 
apples, Avocata, or Alligator-Pears, ſome Dates, 
Tamarinds, Guavas, Plantanes, Bananas, Papabs, 
Spaniſh-plambs, Coco-plambs : Along the landy 
Beaches, wild Grapes and wild Cherries, Locuſt 


lier apples. There are alſo many Fields of 
Pleiades: the moſt delicious Fruit under Hea- 
ven; theſe grow upon low Trees, about the 
height of a Goosberry-buſh, but have ſtrong 
Stems that ſupport ſeveral Apples of ſix, or ſome- 
times eight or nine Pound weight ; yet require 
no farther Care, than putting down in common 
Earth. Plenty too of Must and Water-melons, 
that grow on any common heap of Rubbiſb or 
Sand, as the Seeds are eaſily ſcattered or dropt 
by Birds: Likewiſe Sqzafpes, Goxrds and Cala- 
baſkes, the large ſort to be ſupported as they 
grow, and the Shells will ſometimes hold ten 
or twelye Gallons. | | 
They have likewiſe, Abundance of 'almoſt all 
ſorts of Kizchen-Garden-Roots as in Expland, and 

Pot-herbs with Palſe, and Engliſh 12 and 
Beans, but the latter not very common, beſide 
their own, as Szgar-beans, Ked-peas, Pigeon- 
peas, Garavonzas, and others I have forgot. 
Their Roots are Caſſave, whoſe Juice is Poj- 
lon, yet when ſqueezed out, they make good 
Bread of it, Eddoes, Yam, Spaniſh Potatoes, &c. 
And multitudes of others that -delight in 
Warmth under the temperate Zoue, might eafily 
be adopted hither, where that temperature of the 
Air, and cool Nights in the Mountains, would 
u a great meaſure ſupply ut Variation of cold- 
er 
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er Seaſons in their own native Climes, as is ma- 
nifeſt from a large Orchard of Ezgli/b Apples 
up in the Mountains that bear very well, but 
not ſo in the warm low Lands. 
Were I to entertain my Imagination, nay and 
Senſes too, with a ſweet Reſemblance of the 
terreſtrial Paradiſe, here in this glorious lovely 
Scene of Nature, ſhould be fixed the happy 
Place. 8 . js 
Some Morning early, after a rainy Night 
had given a grateful Steam to the Ground, with 
Fragrance, and Embelliſhment to all the Vegeta- 
ble, and Joy to the animal World, after one 
quarter of an Hour obſerving the early eager 
Induſtry of the Merchants and People in Kixg- 
ſton, the Number of their moyling Slaves that 
fill the Streets and Wharfs, and for a few Mi- 
nutes, caſting my Eyes upon the Harbours of 
Kingſton and Port-Royal, ſurveying a Number 
of large Ships, and leſſer Crafts buſied in load- 
ing or unloading, with Dorys, Canoes, and Boats, 
plying and paſſing every way, a little farther a 
Squadron of Men of War riding at the Keys. 
Then to mount a Horſe and ride into Leguauea, 
the Road is gently riſing all the Way, your Eyes 
filled with ten thouſand Beauties of the Foreſt- 
kind, all verdant and flouriſhing in their native 
Wildneſs, with gliſtering Gems of Dew hanging 
on them, heavy loaden with variety of Berries 
Fruits, Flowers, and Foliage, till ſome bend 
down and touch the Ground to reſt their Limbs 
upon their Mother's Lap. Your Ears are ra- 
viſhed with a thouſand Nightingales, and other 
ſweetly varying Voices and ſhriller Notes of the 
Song- kind, by Intervals buſy in ſhewing the 
Pride and Luſtre of their Wings, and percb- 
ing, place aright the gold and ſilver — 
their 
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their Plumage; theſe uſher and keep you Com- 
pany into the Savanabs, filled with droves of 
Horſes, black Cattle, of Sheep and Goats, with 
the Lambs and Kids at Play. 

Preſently after you get amongſt the ſettlements 


and Plantations, where, on every ſide is ſhewn 
the profuſe Bleſſing, the laviſh Pride and Glory 


I of all thoſe ſeveral fruit-trees I enumerated not 


long ago, overcharged with Buds, Bloſſoms, 
opening Flowers, maturing Fruit, and ripe, all 
at the ſame time, and on the the ſame bough. 
The alteration and diverſifying ſhades of Green, 
the open Fields planted in Caue-Pieces, Cotton, 
Corn, or their other Product, fenced in all along 
with Lime-Trees for Hedges; the fragrance 
of whoſe Flowers, intermixt with Feſſamines 
or Popinaxes, is ready to overcome the Senſe, 


and makes one wiſh it leſs, to enjoy it more. 
From hence the er is to be carried on - ä 


bove the Clouds; this pleaſing Proſpe& engages 
all your Wonder, till at the Mountain's Foot, 
riing in ridges above each other, like ſteps de- 
7 to ſcale the Clouds, and mount to Heaven. 
The Road is made up in Meanders and ſerpen- 
tine Turns among the Trees and Rocks, that 
would otherways be impracticable; at different 
reſts from the top of theſe, tis fine to look on all 
beneath, to ſtand aſtoniſhed at the height above 
and depth below, and when climbed up upon 
the higheſt, it is like looking down into another 
World: The former Objects all within your 
ken, but wonderfully diminiſned, the Ships in 
the Harbours looking like little Birds ſwimin 

on the Deep. The fartheſt View before bounded 
dy Sea and Sky, behind the Horizon cloſed in by 
Mountaius, 7 Wildt and Deſarts, within 
light, Springs, __ and Cataracts, Lagnnes, 


2 Moraſſes, 
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Moraſſes, Erottos, Caves and Precipicet: Your 
ſelf fitting in a Grove of Cedars, with infant 
Clouds forming in the Vales beneath, and riſing 
upwards; others on the level with you, ſome 
rolling on their Courſe a little above your Head, 
gilded with light, and glowing with Sun-Beams. 
If the Eugliſs Reader, that has not ſeen theſe 
parts of the World, ſnould imagine this Deſcrip- 
tion has ſomething of the Romantic Air, attemp- 
ted to be ſet off like a fine Story, with the Inven- 
tion and Language of its Author, I fear he may 
be too well convinced by the preceding Pages, 
I have no ſuch happy Powers, nor would I 
proſtitute them to diſguiſe the Truth or dignifie 
a Falſity. No, the Pleaſures I ſpeak on, I have 
often enjoyed from this Amphitheatre, and known 
them to be ſo tranſcending (many other Regions 
than not) ſuch as naturally throw the Mind into 
a pleaſing State of ſolema Wonder and Amaze- 
ment, calmed by a Chorus of Birds finging all 
around, as if their Concert were indeed deſigned 
ro lull the Soul and charm up all the Senſes 
themſelves, and you ſecure in ſuch a Scene of 
Raviſhment unrivaled, undiſturbed. = 


N this the Gentlemen very much reſemble 
thoſe of England, who lead Country Lives, 
and have all within themſelves, as we call it, 
only in one reſpect, theſe may rather be deemed 
s Princes from that abſolute Dominion they 
have over their Slaves, extending to every thing 
but taking away their Lives; nor would that 
de very Difficult, if a Maſter were bent upon it, 
without too much to fear from the Civil Power. 


They 
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They have Horſes for the Saddle in : 
plenty of the Spauiſß breed; abundance of black 


Cattle that have paſtures to feed very fat; areas 


e, or larger than in many parts of England. 
* I believe there are few Cath 1 any 
Country can ſhew ſuch numbers of their own as 
Colonel Gale. Befides, they have plenty of 
_ and Coats; but it muſt be owned their 
Fleſh is generally not ſo good as with us, nor 
will take ſalt ſo well in the hot Countries. How- 
ever, this is fully compenſated by their Pork be- 
ing much better. The delicate Food of their 

urtle or Tortoiſes, weighing 150, or 200/. 
weight in the Markets almoſt every Day, and 
ſometimes Manatee. The prodigious plenty of 
Sea-Fiſh of the beſt ſorts along all their Shores 
and the Shell-kinds, of which their Lagzunes 
too abound, Land Crabs that burrow in the 
Ground like Rabbits, with ſmall Warrens of Rab- 
bits about their Houſes. | | 

Then thoſe that are Domeſtic in very great 
Numbers, as Dunghill Fowls, Turkeys, ſome 
Geeſe, Ducks, moſtly of the Muſcovy breed; 
Pigeons of many ſorts. Then what the Hun- 
ters bring home, and of theſe many of the great 
Plantations have two or three whoſe Lives are 
ſpent in going out to catch wild Hogs, and 
ſhooting : What they kill are Parrozs reckoned 
very good in Soup and Pyes, Ground Doves 
ſcarce bigger than a Sparrow. Wild Pigeons 
of many ſorts, and one larger than our Szock- 
Doves, fo very fat at one Seaſon, that when 
they fall, the Skin bnrſts, and the Fat gufhes out 
in Flakes. | | | 

Then many kinds of Turtle Doves, Guinea 
Hens, belides whiſtling Duch that perch on the 
Trees, and ſeveral other kind of Wild Dxcks 

- | which 
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which frequent the Rivers and Lakes, with four 5 
ſorts of Coots, and many Drvers with Plovers and t 
Carlews. VVV 
In the Woods and Savanahs are likewiſe a 
Clocking Hens, Carrion Crows, near as big as 
Furke en Macau, Parroketes, Blackbirds and f 
Thruſbes, not the ſame as yours. One fort * 
of Blackbird with a very large Bill, another with 
a ſmall one called the Barbadoes Blackbird; Gab- 
ling Crows, Loggerheads, as fine eating as Or- V 
zelaus, and Ortelans themſelves from September 
to January in great Flocks and eaſy to be ſhot. R 
Ty are here a Bird of paſſage, every Spec 40 
of Nightingales, with variety of others of the F. 
ſong kind that are not known by any Names, 
with three Species of the little humming Beras.. 
Upon the Shores are Pekcans, Gulli of ſeveral 
kinds, Crabcatchers, one a white ſort exactly re- 
ſembling a Crane, Plover, Snipes of three forts, 
Thamingos, Sea Hawk, Kings Fiſhers, Boubies, 
Neadies and Egg Birds. They when at Sea will 
come in an Evening and fit upon .the Ship or 
your Hand without any Senſe of danger. Theſe 
are what I now recollech; But there are many 
Others. Fr N | 4 
There are. very few of their Fiſh known to tan 
you. Nor is it very material to deſcribe them {or 
unleſs I could delineate them; and I beg the fame col 
Reaſon may excuſe for the different Genus and Sea 
Species of Reptiles, Inſects, Birds; the ſerpentine WM aba 
and amphibious T'ribes, with the Lizards ſo 
finely painted, and conſtantly gaze as it were 
with Love and Admiration upon the human Face, thc: 
the Moodſlaves and Cameleons; the Vermicwlar and 
and Snail. kinds. goe 
The common Drinks uſed here are chief Lor 


Madera Wines, and Rum Punch ; nor do — 
| | W 
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want Arrack or Brandies ; nor almoſt any of 
thoſe Wines to be had in your Taverns of Las- 
dun; with Cyder and the feveral forts of Ale 
and Beer, but reckoned not fo wholeſom. 

Beſide they have of their own a ſmall cool 
fort called Mobby, and another very good made 
with Sorrel and Citron Water for Drams. 

Their Habit is generally much richer than in 
Evgland, accommodated to the conſtant Summer 
Weather here. * 

Their Houſes, eſpecially in Kingſtos, Porr 
Royal, or Spaniſh Town, like thoſe about Len- 
don, with Saſh Windows, if lately built, and the 
Furniture moſt ſuch as yours. _ 

Nor is the keeping of a Coach and ſix an 
more Credit than —— —u— in Ex; — 
it is fo common in the low Lands where the Roads 
will admit. | 

Their Diverſions are Horſe-racing, Shooting, 
Fiſhing with Angles, Nets and Pots, and mak- 


ing them drunk in the Rivers by throwing in a 


Bark, beaten fimall : Billiards, Balls and Aſſem- 
blees for the Ladies, with Dancing and Concerts 
of- Mufick. | : 

As to that Immorality charged on the Inhabi- 
tants and their profligate Lives, I ſee no juſt rea- 
ſon in it to diſtinguiſh them more than is too 
common in the Streets of London and Exgliſh 
Sea-Ports. Nor did I ever ſee or hear of ſuch 
abandoned Lewdneſs practiſed here. 

To the eternal Honour of the Gentlemen in 
Jamaica it muſt be own'd by all that know them, 
there is no where a more generous Friendſhip 
and univerſal Hoſpitality reigning: And whoever 
goes amongſt them with a wounded or ruined 
Fortune, will meet with all the good Manners 


20 A Deſcription of Jamaica. 
in the World: No Scorn or Inſult from the 
Rich to the Poor on that account: On the con- 
trary, generous Friendſhip and Aſſiſtance to re- 
trieve all, far beyond what is uſually to be found 
from the neareſt Relations in Europe. And from 
this Diſpoſition of the People, one may juſtly 
conceive Hopes. Nay, let a Perſon come, who 
has but little Acquaintance, and fit for a Gen- 
tleman's Converſation, he may, if he will, live 
for Years together with Pleaſure, from one part 
of the Country to another, and be ' entertained 
with ſincere and hearty Welcome: Or be his 
Accomplifhments what they will, may be ſure of 
finding ſuitable Converſation. 1 

If theſe few carſory Kemarks prove accepta- 
ble, you ſhall again hear from me ſo ſoon as 
Buſineſs will give way to Amuſement : But at 
preſent all our Hearts are full, and believe me 
mine is ſo in particular, for the Loſs of our 
very honourable and worthy Governor, the 
Duke of Portland, who died Yeſterday Morn- 
ing, after ſix Days Illneſs, of a Fever, at Saint 
Jago de la Vega. I am, 5 


With the ſincereſt R eſped, 


| | gur moſt obliged 
Port Royal, Jamaica, 5, d . 8 = 
July 1726. | | 

humble Servant, &c. 


To 


To 
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To M.. CURII. 
Sin | 5 


„ the moſt diligent Search I can 
make among my Papers, I have not yet 
been able to find the Act of the Duke of Il bar- 
tons Tragedy of Mary Queen of Scott. I am 
pretty much engaged in the Country at preſent, 
but hope I ſhall have an Opportunity very ſhort- 
ly to drink a Health to the Muſes, with ſome 
of 3 Fraternity, and your ſelf, who 
are Maſter of the Ceremonies to them; in the 
mean time, till I can recover the Duke's Pa» 
pers, accept of the incloſed, from 


| Tour veal Friend and 
Aug. 14, 1726. 

P. S. A Simile, this Moment, occurs to my 
Memory, in a Speech from the QUEE x to the 
Duke of Norfolk, ex pede Herculem, viz. | 
Sure, were I free, and Norfolk was a Priſoner ; 
I'd fly with more Impatience to his Arms, 


Than the poor Maclite gaz'd on the Serperrt, 
When Life was the Rewerd of every Look. 


An. 
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An Ode for St. Cec1t1a's Day, 1719. 
FF 


I. 


ECILIA, Celeſtial Maid, 
To whom our annual Rites we pay, 
Propitious hear our Vows, and hearing aid 
On this thy own appropriated Day. 
Sweet Harmony at thy Commands ) 
Shall tune our Ton ues, and guide our Hands: 
Our Tongues and — we now deſign, 
In praiſe of Harmony, and Thee to join, 
Harmonious Maid, for Harmony is Thine. 
O Goddeſs of entrancing Meaſyres, - - 
_ Fautreſs of Concord, Peace and Love, 
Gayeſt Joys, and ſafeſt Pleaſures, 
From thy Influence we prove: 
Forbear a while the heavenly Choir, 
Ours will be heavenly if thou inſpire; 
Muſick ſhall wing our ſoaring Souls on high, 
And bending Angels meet em from the Sky. 


CHORUS. 
Cecilia, celeſtial Maid, 
"dc ppm hear, and hearing aid, 
Forbear a while the — Choir, 
Our, ſball be heavenly, if Thou inſpire. 


II. 


O Harmony, ſupremeſt Bliſs, 
Which Men or Angels know, 
Angels diſſolve in Ectitafies 8 
nd Men with Raptures glow. 


en 
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When gloomy Grief, or dark Deſpair 
» Diſtract the Head, the Boſom tear, 
And all the Racks of Rage appear, 
Then thou aſſerts the Empire of the Ear. 
At thy Command diſcording Paſſions ceaſe, 
And the Soul ſooths in Symphonies of Peace. 
Thus when in heavineſs of Heart, 
David his Wretchedneſs bemoan'd, 
And almoſt ſunk beneath the- Smart, 
By Muſick's magick Pow'r, 
He ſought to cure, 
The Grief with which he groan'd. 
E But whilſt he plays and whilſt he ſings, 


At firſt in penitential plaintive Notes, 
Ihe melancholy Muſick floats, 
Along the ſadly-ſounding Strings: 


Till by * he found, 
* The ſweet ſeraphick Sound, 
Softly ſliding through his Ears, 
Lull his Anguiſh, calm his Cares, 
And pour a Balm in every Wound. 
Then with an Air, 
Devoid of Care, 
Te joyous King 
With ſwitter Fingers touch'd each String, 
To louder Notes his Voice he rais'd, 
And God, to whom before he Pray'd, he Prais'd. 


4 e F 
armony, ſupreme Wh 
Which Man or Angels know, 
Angels _—_—_ in Ecſtaſies, 

And Men with Raptares glow. 


. 


The 


24 MISCELLANIES. 


4 III. : 
The ſolemn Organ now with Breath inſpire, 
Whoſe all-commanding Sound 
Shall to the Skies rebound, 1 
The holy Heart with Tranſport fire, 
And Unbelief confound. 
Now the full Notes in Peals afcend, 
And ratling ſhake the Dome, 
The ſtubborn Wretch begins to bend, 
Remorſe and Guilt his aking Conſcience rend 
Preluding to the dreadful Blaſt to come. 
* If Saints above, | 
In Songs of Love, 
And Hymns of Praiſe, 
Their Voices raiſe, | 5 | 
For one repentant Gueſt; 
When each bleſt Minſtrel of the Sky, 


* 


Joins in the univerſal Symphony, . 
To emulate the reſt, 

The ſacred Organ's ſound ſhall then prevail, 

And bright Cecilia crown the Feſtival. 
CHORUS. 
If Saints above, 

In Songs of Love, ( 
And Hymns of Praiſe, 4 
Their Voices raiſe, } 

For one repentant Gaeſl; 

When each bleſt Miſs of the Shy, 8 
Joins in the univerſal Symphony, 4 
o emulate the reſt. | | 0 
The ſacred Organ's ſound ſhall then prevail, 
And bright Cecilia crown the Feſtival, + C 
* Alluding to that Paſſage, There is more Joy in Heaven over b 


one Sinner that repents, than over ninety and nine juſt Perſons 
who need no Repentance. | : 


Bos Fe eſtum 


end 


1, 


FesTUM Sanctæ CACILIS4. 


Sic Arte pollens olim Epidaurius 
Effulſit Orbi, fic Epidaurium 
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Nunc invidenda pulſet Ebur manu, 
Feſtum reduxit fauſtus Anus 
Cœciliæ, Harmoniæq; ſacrum. 
At quem virorum nunc tibi ſuſcipis? 
Quem filiorum Cæcilia eligis, Mah 
Peritiorem, quemve vatem BE | 
Sacra cupis celebrare vates. 92 
Te T——e penſum poſcit in arduum, 
Te ſpectat, & nunc ipſius in modos, 
Intentat aures, nec ſeveruns 
Czlicola renuis petenti. 
Quin tu Labores deſine Chimia 
Paulum, ſalubres aut ubi ſedulus 
Revolvis Herbas, deſtinatam _ 
Temporibus tibi ſume Laurum. 
O chare Phœbo, O cita languidis 
Tutela, Fatum ſeu Medicamine 
Arcere mavis, ſive major 
Carminibus vetuiſſe mortem. 


() Ne Magiſter clarior extitit, 


| 
l 
[ 
| 


Agnovit olim gratus Orbis 
Progeniem ſobolemq; Phabi. 
Quod ſi requirens Enridicen ſham 
Cognorat artes Threicius tuas, 
Pocta ſervaſſet redempftam 
Euridicen meliore ne. 
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Aut non vidiſſet Regna Proſerpinæ 
Nec fabuloſum Uxorius Aiden 


Non fruſtra ploraſſet Poeta, 
Sed Medicus revocarat Umbram. 


An ALEOS1ON. | 
A S whenthe lab'ring Winds in Caverns pent, 
LA Stretch their impriſon'd Pow'rs, and heave 

for vent, 5 

At firſt the Mountains gently ſeem to ſhake, 
Scarce conſcious of the ſubterraneous Wreck: 
Till the hot Vapours with collected Wrath, 
_ the -diſtending -Air, then bellowing forth 
The Mountain's ſettled Baſis they confound, 
And undiſtinguiſhid Ruin deal around. 
So when Love's fatal Darts our Breaſts invade, 
Shot from the Glance of ſome relentleſs Maid, 
The infant Paflion we with eaſe ſuſtain. 
Hope checks our Anguiſh, and ſuſpends our Pain: 
Till the bright Nymph, as mercileſs as fair, 
Blows up the ſpreading Flame into Deſpair, _ 
Then Reaſon can no more our Hearts controul, 
But univerſal Horror rends the Soul. | 


S\0 N G. 


: 1. | 

Each Glance from Margaretta's Eyes 
Can Life or Death ditpenſe, | 

Whene'er ſhe frowns her Lover dies, 
Her Smiles recal departing Senſe. 


IT. 
If barely to behold can move 
To ſuch a vaſt Degree, 
O let my Rapturcs ſtill improve, 
Jo taſte as well as ſec. | 


LST HEA 
PYLADES to CORINNE: 


MADAM, EY ; 
F I did not believe your good Humour to be 
equal to your: Wit, I ſhould think you ban- 
ter'd your Friend moſt. unmercifully. Fm ſure 
| you would not charge me with a fault I am un- 
capable of committing, nor accuſe me of run- 
ning away with the Wit of the Town, if you 
had the ſame. Opinion of me that I have of my 
ſelf; for I alfo have hitherto been very much de- 
ceiv'd in my own Character, if there's any Body 
takes me for a Vit. That's a Title as far above 
my Ambition, as out of my Reach; and I have 
juſt the cunning of the Fox to cry ſour Grapes; 
; when I can't come at them. I. muſt confeſs-! 
bo never ſo. ſenſibly perceiv'd- the want of Mit as 1 
do now, for it requires ſach a vaſt Fund to pay 
you in your own -Coin, and to ballance the ; 2d 2 
l, compts in Epiſtolary Commerce, that I ſhall cer- 
tainly turn krupt, unleſs you'll give large 
Credit, or, if need be, chariably forgive great 
Sums. The Satire againſt Mit, | remember, was 
for erecting a W:ir-Bank in behalf of the poor 
Traders to the barren Coaſt. What advantage 
it would be to me, who have no Caſh to put 
in, I know not, perhaps it might have furniſh'd 
the Town with 39 that might have 
ſupply'd its wants all this Vacation. But it lucki- 
ly falls out that in deſcribing the dearth of Wit 
lo ingeniouſly, you confute your ſelf, as often- 
times the richeſt Men complain moſt of Pover- 
ty. Who can think 'tis ſcarce, when he ſees it 
overflow ſo abyundantiy 5 your Pen? I eaſi- 
= 2 ly 


28 PyYLaDEs fo CORINNA: 
ly believe it runs low enough with the merce- 
nary Scriblers, and lofty Garretteers this Cxcamer 
Seaſon, but J am convinc'd by other undeniable 
Arguments, beſides your laſt, that your Treaſury 
is full and inexhauſtible. : 


1 


' Corimnna's Wit is like her Eyes; 

' Whoever reads or looks, he = | 
And at a double avenue, SEED. | 

She does each captive Heart ſubdue. 

For who can ſtand againſt ſuch Charms, a 
Where Love exerts his ſtrongeſt Arms; c 
Where Wit and Beauty both conſpire. . 
Io make the raviſh'd World admire. _ ] 
- This is-the only Day I have had to my ſelf 8 
ever ſince I wrote to you laſt, and this I deſign q 
to ſpend happily in converſing with you, and in it 


the beſt Company I ſhall have while I am in the t 
Country, for which I am obliged to you. Lhave 5 

look'd a little into Mrs. Phillipt, and 'tis not the * 
firſt time I have been wonderfully pleas'd with 7 
her ſolid maſculine Thoughts, in nv feminine 
Expreſſion. And I like her the better, becauſe, f 


in my Opinion, her Genius and way of Writing, * 
comes the neareſt (of any female Author I have bc 
met with) to yours, which I think the beſt that I; 


ever fell within my Knowledge. Her retin'd and 


rational Thoughts of Friendſhip (not unlike yours) 2 
which is a Subject ſhe very much delights in, "i 
ſhow a Soul above the common level of Man- fr 
kind, and mightily raiſe my deſire of praQting M 
what ſhe ſo nobly deſcribes. 1 am of Opinion 8 
that any Perſon's Humour and Difpoſition ap- = 


| pears as much or more in their Writings, than 
in their Converſation ; and I would never deſite 
a better Character of any one, than what! _ 
, earn 


we > > 0 
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learn from their own Pen, where it ran without 
Reſtraint, or any particular Byaſs. And tho! 


know nothing of Mrs. Phillips but what I have 


learnt from her own Poems, Iam confident ſhe 
was diſcreet, good humour'd, modeſt, conſtant, 
and virtuous, as well as ingenious. Her Coun- 
try Life is ſo ſweet a Poem, and ſprinkled with 
ſuch profound philoſophical Thoughts, expreſs'd 
in eaſy poetical Language; or elſe by a kind of 
Sympathy it ſuits ſo well with my Sentiments 
and Inclination, that tho? I have read ſeveral Po- 
ems in more Tongues than one upon the fame 
Subject, yet I don't know where to find a bet- 
ter. But whither am I running? Beyond my 1775 
I'm ſure; for l'm no more a Criticꝶ than a Wit 
or a Poet, leaving thoſe Studies to ſuch as prac- 


tiſe them with more Succeſs. And to a Friend 


out an Interpreter). If the Subject be worthleſs 


and barren that's my fault, yet ſuch as it is, I 


” 
4 


» 


30 PrLaprs fo Corinna: 
verſe Humour, and never ceaſe to diſturb me 
with ſuch agreeable, ſuch welcome Letters, as 
yours will always be to | 
Your conftant Admirer, 

and moſt devoted Servant, 


: PYLADES, 


MADAM, 


8 IN CE you deſire my Thoughts at large con- 


_ = cerning 3 you ſhall, have ſuch as 
not firſt, but laſt themſelves, and if I had 
more time, perhaps they 7 be fewer. For 
the longer I think, the leſt I know ; and when I 
caſt up what I have gain'd by my Philoſophical 
Enquiries, and fee what the ſum total amounts 
to, I find my ſelf reduc'd almoſt to that, Phi- 
foſophers Poverty, who after all his Study and 
Pains came to this concluſion, Hoc tantim Scio, 
quod nihil Scio. I am fo very ſenſible of the 
weakneſs of Human Underſtanding, both from 
my own Thoughts, and the irreconcileable Opi- 
nions and endleſs Controverſies of others, that 1 
have but one ſure, Refuge to fly to, but one 
Support to rely upon with any confidence, and 
that is Revelation. Were it not for this, I be- 
lieve univerſal Ignorance would have perpetually 
overſpread the face of the Earth. For what 
ever the Men of Reaſon of our Days may boaſt, 
J know no better way to Jearn what natural 
Reaſon can do, than from what it does, and to 
inform our ſelves of that, we muſt travel to 
thoſe unhappy Countries, which never heard of 
| " BP Bs any 
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any fuch thing as Revelation; and there, if the 
Teſtimony of all Travellers may be credited, we 
ſhall ſoon find enough to humble our Thoughts 
of Nataral Reaſon, ſo much indeed, that ſome 
of thoſe poor Wretches, who are ſunk loweſt, 
ſeem hardly diſtinguiſhable from Brutes by any 
thing but Shape. They have the ſame Faculties 
with the reſt of their Species, and might 1nake 
the ſame uſe of them as far as Nature will go. 


| But how imperfe& is that even in thoſe places: 


where Learning has been at the greateſt height 
it could attain, without the improvement of ex- 
preſs Revelation. I fay expreſs, becauſe I am 
of their opinion, who think all the Learning of 
the World was originally owing to ſome ob- 
{cure Acquaintance. with, or dark Hints from 
the Writings of Moſer, and the divine Diſpenſa- 


tions to the Iſraelites. (But be that matter as it 


will.) How groſs and crude were the moſt 
knowing Heathens Notions of the Deity? How 
fickle their Belief of the Sonl's Immortality, and 
a future State? And how different their Senti- 
ments about what one wou'd think ſhould be 
eaſieſt known, Man's chiefeſt Good and ſupreme 
Happineſs ? But not to mention Theories, which 
ſome Men are audacious enough even now to 
conteſt, How imperfe& was their moſt refin'd 
Morality, in compariſon with what Revelation 


teaches ! So far from the noble Generoſity cf 


forgiving Injuries, and doing =_ to Enemies, 
that it allow'd Revenge. So far from Meekneſs 
and Humility, that it repreſented Vain- glory and 
Ambition as the moſt hononrable Qualities, If 
this be the Condition of Natural Reaſon, what 
then is Philoſophy good for? Why truly in my 
eſteem nothing more, than as it is ſubſervient 5 

| =o the 


32 PYLapes fo CoRIN NA“ 
the better Underſtanding of Revealed Truths. 
This is the only good Uſe I can make of what 
little I have, or ever ſhall have, and I have fo 
mean an Opinion of Human Learning abſtract- 
edly confider'd, that I reckon it only as you do, 
an innocent Amnſement, which may ſerve to pals 
away ſome idle Hours now and then more agreea- 
bly than impertinent Converſation. Influenc'd 
by ſuch Conſiderations as theſe, I choſe my 
NosCE TEIPSUM, not as a Subject meerly 
Philoſophical, but in its largeſt extent, compre- 
hending all the Duties of the Chriſtian Religion. 
For he that rightly kzows himſelf, will never be 
ignorant of his Duty to God and his Neighbour, 
And I pitch'd upon it the rather, becauſe I think 
our moſt certain Knowledge proceeds from Ke- 
fleetion : And it gives me occalion with great 
Satisfaction to obſerve, how exactly Reaſon and 
Religion agree in every thing conducive to ha- 
man Perfection and Happiseß,. Thus Corinna, 
at your requeſt, for I can deny you nothing ; 1 
have given you the Reſult of my I hiloſophy.. If 
you deſire a farther account of my Religion, you 
may find it in Dr. Scot's Chriſtian Life ; whom 
I am more indebted to, and have a greater 
eſteem for, than any uninſpired Writer whatſo- 
ever. The Ph:lofſophy of the Chriſtian Religion, 
and the Keaſox of all its Precepts is, in my Ap- 
prehenſion, ſo clearly taught, and fo plainly 
prov'd in that divine Beok, that he muſt want 
both Head and Heart, who can read it with- 
out being not almoſt, but altogether a Chriſtian. 
As to that particular in your former Letter; 
Whether Angels have the ſame methods of Rea- 
ſoning that we have, and their Science and 
ours be the ſame; "tis what I think no Mas 
5 living 
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living knows, nor ever will know, till he gets 
to Heaven, or an Angel comes bee to 1 


form him. Human Science, ſuch as. it is, im- 


prov'd by divine Revelation, muſt be our Guide 
through this World, and What we ſhall do in- 
the next twill be time enough to know, when: 
we come there. : 1 | 
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2 Publiſhed by H. CURL L in 
the Strand. 


J. T HE whole Worxs of WALTER Movræ, 
Flq; which were publifh'd by himſelf. 
1. Xenophon's Treatiſe on Improving the Reve- 
nue of the State of Athens. Tranſlated and Ad- 
dreſſed to Dr. D' Avenant, with Hiſtorical Notes. 
2. An Argument againſt a Standing Army. 3. Fa- 
miliar Letters between Mr. Moyle and ſeveral of 
his Friends, Mr. D---, Mr. Congreve, Mr. Ham- 
mond, Mr. Hopkins, &c. 4. Select Tranflations 
from Lucian. 5. An Eſſay upon the Lacedæmo- 
nian Government, Addreſſed to Anthony Ham- 
mond, Eſq; and by him now firſt publiſhed from 
Mr. Moyle's Original Manuſcript ; as alſo a Col- 
lection of Mr. Moyle's Letters relating to Par- 
liamentary Affairs and Literature, particularly his 
Characters of the Greek Hiſtorians, and his Me- 
thod of forming a Library. To which is pre- 
fixed, an Account of Mr. Moyle's Life and Wri- 
tings, by Authony Hammond, Eſq: Price 55. 


VN. B. The principal Intention of collecting 

theſe Pieces was, to do Juſtice to the Memory 
of Mr. Moyle. It was look'd upon as a very in- 
jurious Behaviour, that when his Poſthumous 

Vorks came lately from the Preſs, theſe valua- 
ble Tracts of his, which were printed in his Life- 
time, and paſt his laſt Hand, ſhould be drop'd, 
as it were, in Oblivion, as they muſt have been, 
had they continued cover'd in thote Volumes 
wherein they were by himſelf originally inter- 


ſperſed. 533 _ 
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